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THE BIRTH OF SENSIBILITY. 


NE beautiful ferene fummer evening, ifter rambling 


in a grove of laurels till the lamp of night arofe and 
gilded the objects around me, I feated wylelf on the bank of 
a winding river. A weeping-willow fpread over me its 
branches, which, drooping, fwept the ftream. An antique 
tower, partly in ruins, mantled in ivy, and furrounded with 
yew and cyprefs, was the only building to be feen. 
I had been reading a melancholy tale, which, in fironp co. 
Jours, impreffed itfelf on my memory, and led me to refle 
on the {trange pleafure we fometimes feel in perufing the molt 
tragical fiory. “ W rm faid I, *-can occafion it? Can 
the human heart delight in the misheianes of another? = l’or- 
bid it, Heaven!” ly eyes were fixed on the furface of the 
water: the foft beams of Luna {ported on the waves; all Na- 
ture feemed hufhed to repofe ; ‘when a gentle flumber {tole 
over my fenfes, and methought a being, of an angelic fo ris 
feated herfelf befide me. A mantle, of the pale oT fapphire, 
hung ever her fhoulders to the ground; auburn hair tell tn 


waving curls on her fine neck; and a white veil, almoft 
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tranfparent, fhaded her face: as fhe lifted it up, the fighed, 
and continued for fome moments filent. Never did I bebold 
a countenance fo delicate; and, notwithftanding a {mile 
played upon her coral lips, her lovely blue eyes were fur- 
charged with tears, and refembled violets dropping with dew, 
Beneath her veil fhe wore a wreath of jafmine and mingled 
amaranths, 

“© Wonder not,” faid fhe in accents foft as the breath of 
Zephyr, * that a ftate of woe can pleafe. I am called Sen- 
ibility, and have been from infancy your conftant compa- 
nion.. My fire was Humanity, and my mother Sympethal 
I (the offspring of their loves) was born in a cavern, over- 
fhadowed by myrtles and orange trees, at the foot of Parnaf- 
fus, and configned to the care of Melpomene, who fed me 
with honey from Hybla, and lulled me to reft with plaintive 
fongs and melancholy mufic. On one fide of the cavern ran 
a ftream from Helicon, and in the trees atound it the doves 
and nightingales built their nefts. I make it my fole care to’ 
augment the felicity of fome favoured mortals, who, never- 
thelefs, repine at my influence, and would gladly be under 
the dominion of Apathy. Alas! how inconfiderate! If the 
rofe has thorns, has it not a vermeil tin¢ture and ambrofial 
fweetnefs? If the woodbine droops, laden with the dew- 
drops of the morning, when the fun has exhaled them, will 
it not be refrefhed, and breathe richer fragrance? So if a 
heart be touched with a ftory of diflrefs, it will at the fame 
time experience delightful finfitions. . If the tears often flow, 
fay, can you call it weaknefsi Can you with to be divelied 
of this genuine teft of tendernefs, and cefire the departure of — 
Senfibility ?” | : 

—* Ah! no, fair nymph !—fill deign to be my attend- 
ant: teach me to figh with the wretched, and with the happy 
to rejoice. I am now feafible that the pleafure winch aries 
from the legends of Sorrow, owes its origin to. the certain 
knowledge that our hearts are not callous tothe finer feelings; 
but that we have fome gencrous joys, and generous cares, 
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THE OLD WOMAN. 
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f tai: paper muft be devoted to Correfpondence. ‘The 
following pair of Portraits, though drawn with a fom- 
bre, or yather Riirical pencil, may not be amifs to be feriouily 
contemplated, even by thofe who bear the leaft refemblance 
tothem. I with to believe, that there are few neighbours, 
or wives, who anfwer the defciiption of my correfpondent, or 
who will feel themfelvcs affeéied by his irony; but as iniiruc- 
tion by contraft is frequently the molt forcible mode in which 
it can be applied, I {ee no impropriety in fhewing * Vice her 
own feature,” io order that conicious Virtue may rejoice in 
its exemption from the deformity. With this intention it 
is probable the {trictures were written, and with this certainly 
they are publifhed. , 


\ 
Cuaracrer or a Goon Nricupour. 



















A good neighbour is like a fpring-trap, ready to catch you 
for every trefpafs, either accidental or intended. Le {miles 
in your face, and yet for a fhilling would cut your throat. 
He is always extremely civil while you have a good tap and 
make him welcome to tafte it; but no fooner ts your barrel 
empty than he difcontinues his vifits. If you afk him to eat a 
bit of mutton at your table, every thing is choice, excelignt, 
and fo forth; but no fooner does he mect any of his compa- 
nions than he either risast y you for extravagance, or taxes 
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you with mieannefs, and makes your family and domettic eco. 
nomy the objects of his ridicule and animadverfion. 

A good neighbour will fee your feryants defraud you, your 
enemies traduce you, and your credit and intereft finking in 
the world, without putting you on your guard, or giving you 
the leaft intimation of what he has heard, provided he thinks 
you are unacquainted with it; but he no fooner knows that 
you are no ftranger to the bufinefs, than he approaches you 
with looks of atfeéted condolance, expreffes his concern for 
your misfortune, fays he always feared it would happen fo, 
and affures you that he often wifhed to inform you Ht: what 
every bod bet yourfelf knew, only he was apprehenfive that 
you would have regarded him as a bufy-body, and one who 
concerned himfelf with other people’s affairs—a chara€ter he 
had always defpifed, In your prefence he will throw out his 
hypocritical cant, and endeavour to convince you how much 
he has your intereft at heart; but no fooner is your back 
turned than he laughs at the fool who gave credit to his affer- 
tions, and joins the voice of Malevolence, and the cenfure of 
Ignorance. Of all things he feems moft fearful that you 
fhould do too well in the world, or have too much bufinefs ; 
and if you are really deferving of fuccefs, and likely to obtain 
it, he fets all engines to work to fix fome ftigma on your 
conduét, nor even lofes an opportunity of detracting from 
your induftry, or your integrity. 

Should your moft inveterate eremy propagate any falfchood 
to your prejudice, no fooner does a good neighbour get hold 
of it, tham he induftrioufly circulates the afperfion, to prevent 
its being loft; and in every public company ftarts the fubje¢t 
with feigned expreflions of forrow, and cautions again{t im- 
plicitly believing it ; though he takes care, at the fame time, 
to intimate that it comes from extraordinary good authority. 
---If your moral or religions charater, your temper, or your 
education, happen to be the topic of converfation, with an 
exprefive motion of the head, or figmficant wink, he gives 
his aflociates to underftand, that theft things are now-a-days 


but little regarded ; and that, if a man has but money, he is 
‘ every 
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every thing that the world. efteems. This doétrine, he is 
fully convinced, is hterally true in modern times ; and, there- 
fore, that you may not get the ftart of him in efteem, he ex- 
erts every effort to keep you poor. 

Should you be attacked behind your back in the moft viru- 
lent manner, though he makesa feint of defending you, he 
neverthelefs thinks this a favourable opportunity of enumerat- 
ing all your failings and misfortunes, from your birth to the 
ys (ent moment; and concludes with faying,—He believes 

i mean well, but that you are mifled by your pafhons, go- 
see by your wile, 01 ill-advifed by pretended friends. 
Alithisy however, is done under the mafk of good neigh- 
bourhood; and to villify you to the world, and expofe 
every little foible or overfight he may have a better opportu- 
nity of obferving than others, is only aéting like a man who 
wilhes you well trom his heart, and would do any thing to 
ferve youe In a word, a good neighbour is a perpetual mafk, 
internally falle, but externally fair; a raven hovering over 
vour carcafs, from the hopes of fome fpoil; a fea-gull that 
will hunt you, were it only for your ordure; and the very 
reverfe, in every refpeét, of what you would with him to be, 


and he affe@s to appear. 








Cuaracter or a Goop Wire. 


A good wife is one who confiders ber hufband only as an 
uletul flave to her pleafures, and ieldom takes the leaft notice 
of him, except when fhe has a favourt o afk, or wifhes to 
unpofe on him. She follows her own inclinations, defpifes all 
. ae al atlection, laughs at her dupe, guards her lenigunin 

: the dragon in the garden, of the Hefperides, and, fhould 
her good man be wife enough’to' fee the does not love him, 
tears are always at hand to anfwer arguments. “* My dear!” 

‘* my life!”? and “‘ my love !’’ are poured out in fuch melting ac- 
cents, that be maft be a moniter of infenfibility who is proof 
againit their force. 


When the cares of the world affail him, and he becomes 
dull with the preflure of calamity, fhe immediately charpes; 
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hin with want of affection; and, by her importunity, gives 
a poignancy to every pang, ‘inftead of partaking in his griefs, 
lt the hears him traduced, fhe quietly endures it, without 
reply, or endeavouring to fet meaple tight ; and if he happens 
to be. injured by any one, fo far from refenting it, the thews 
the warmth of her affe ion, by contracting a more than ufual 
intimacy with the perfon who has wronged him. She is in. 
finitely above afhiting his views in bufinefs, and thews the 
moft fovereign indifference for his happinels or fuccels. If 
he thrives in the world, fhe either takes care by a thoufand 
extravagances to keep him humble, and prevent fuperfluity, 
or makes a private purfe, to fecure her own independence.— 
lf he finks, ‘fhe flands aloof; and, inftead ‘of foothing his mis- 
fortunes, infalts him with upbraidings for mifconda@. Ina 
word, fhe acts as if fhe married him on!y to have an opportu- 
nity of tormenting him; and granted him a fuperiotity over 
his rivals in her afledtion, merely vo treat him with the greater 
contempt. Should the poor man take it into his head that 
her moral conduct has been none of the moit unexceptionable, 
fhe becomes eloquent in avowing her immaculate innocence ; 
and, in fpite of all his fenfes, will convince him, or endea- 
vour to convince him, that fhe never loved any one but him ; 
that is, never cordially hated any other man, or thought him 
worthy of being plagacd with her for life. She fpeaks in bafs 
ail day, but changes to treble at night ; and—“ My dear!” 
and “ My love!’ of the morning, is the ‘ Brute!” and 
os Monfier | 1” of a day. She thinks it would fink her im- 
portance to repofe the {malleit confidence in him, and is as 
private refpecting her current concerns, as fhe is cautious to 
conceal the names of thole whom fhe really regards. Never- 
thelefs, fhe will fometimes ackndwledge her hufband to be a 
vod kind of man: always taking care, however, to clofe 
bis character with tome degrading exception, which wipes 
away more than ha'f his virtues. ‘T’o conclude ;_ fhe is prodi- 
gal in profperity, avery fury in advertity, .a toll-gate conti- 
bawlly exacting yy» atid the everlafiing enemy of domettic 
peace and felicity ! 


TO 
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rO THE EDITOR OF THE LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 
Ry 


AM a fubfcriber to your entertaining and ufeful Work, 
and t ike the liberty of fubmitting my particular cafe to 


your attention, in the hope that fome of your readers will af- 
ford me relief, bv biden akine the defence of a larre clafs of 
neglected Females, in whofe tate 1 am deeply interefted, and 


who at prefent labour under urdeferved reproac h and deri- 
fion. .You will, I dare fay, already forefee, that I mean 


thof ladies who, by fome indul gent, ge ntlemen, are thought 
deferving ofp ty when they have pafled their twenty- fifth year 
ina ftate of celibacy, “a who are cver afterwards denomi- 
1 Old Maids. Yes, Sir, it is their reputation in which 


ve an intereft; and an ; he verence to them is the caufe of 
the fofferings of which it is the obje@ of this letter to procure 
a afer tatit wn by requefting that fome one will maintain the 
refpectability of the fife rhood, and allow me to enter into 
the number in quietnefs and peace. 

You muft } ‘now, Sir, | am a young lady about nineteen, 
neither ill-natu red, nor altopether dettitute of thofe qualities 
which are found to recommend our fex at fuch an ape. 
Thus much Tthmk it neceflary to premife, in order to pre- 
vent an opinion being entertained, that I am configned by 
necle*t to a mode of life which proceeds alone from my own 
choice. This, 1 believe, I may affert with fome confi- 


’ 
ak 

{ 
i 





rem an attention to the manners and difpofitions of thole 


Mer. 4 th whoin | have been acquainted, at different times, I 
have adovted oninions highly i inimical to any propofal that 
mal at ' matle for taking arly one of them as a friend and 
companion for Hite. The 3 ignorance cf fome, the difpufling 


frivolity of others, and a certain want of delicacy of mind in 

li, have made me refolve to decline th = aoe and hap- 

pinels, which, it is faid, they have it in their power to afford. 
As 
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Asl may probably refume this part tofmy fubjeat, if you 
can find room for the prefent letter, 1 will briefly mention, 
that the confequence of all I have > teen, is a refolution to re- 
tire from the bufy crowd, far from the noxious breath of flat- 
terys where. fhall het be difturbed by the buzzing of thofe 
ephemeral admirers, who are infenfible to every feeling but 
that of intereft, or felt-love. Lalready pant and look for- 
ward with eagernefs to the period when I-fhall be allowed to 
pafs my days in tranquil ty and independe ‘nce, unmoletted by 
the vanity ¢ and trifling rivalthips of my own fex, or the de- 
figning atts of the other. 





* This is my wi ith ——-an humble fpot of ground, 
‘© A varden we!! difpos’d, and fenc ‘d around 
“A bubbly yi houiit sin to mY one tiing nigh, 

es With eryftal treafures ftor’d, and neve dry: 

** The whole defended by a modeti wood 





Agrecably to this, T have already fixed on a fequeftered 
fpot-in the ‘neighbourhood cf Bothwell Cattle, once the re- 

idenc > of the unfortunate Queen whofe memoirs appeared in 
your Jaik. Let it not, however, be underftood that I am to 
be entirely fecluded from fociery : no; I will be accompanied 
by the (riend of my heart, the companion of my childhood— 
one who has a mind endowed with the iivelieft lenfibility,, and 
who wiil participat ein my troublesand enjoyments, and fhare 
with me in the pleafures which Nature will never ceafe to 
afford. Se, again, will find in the bofom of der friend a 
return of thofe foothing fympathies, which will at once di- 
mini our cares, and conititute the chief part of our happi- 
nels. 

But it is now time to leave this pleafing {cene, to dwel] on 
one more painful, and which is the caufe of my prefent trou- 
ble. Lam befet and importuned, on every fide, with thote 
who are defirous of altering my intentions. .When | begin 
to Jpeak, I am immediately overpowered with an irrefiftible 
torrent of invective againtt Old Maids, followed by a never- 
faung ; 
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failing panegyric on the happinefs to be derived from Matri- 
mony ; a topic they often iniift on. 

It was but lately, when walking over a common with 
fome others, that an affectionate (though fometimes trouble. 
fome) filter fingled me out in an object of pity. 

‘* T know your thoughts,” faid fhe: ** you are comparing 
what your own fituation is foon to be tfotors and unprotect- 
ed) with that folitary bufh (pointing at the fame time to the 
only one within our view), which lies expofed to every rude 
blak of _ element |”’ 

I: is thus*l am treated, Sir. Another tormentor, a moft 
teaz'ng wretch, is continually talking of a family of fix fifters, 
who have each of them feen forty, but who have all Se 
be calls) the misfortune of being independent. The life | lead 
is really intolerable! ‘This latt plague isa perfon, who to 
all che eccentricities of an Oid Bachelor unites many pecu- 
liarities entircly his owns and who, 1 believe, like many 
others, declaims again(t a ftep fuch as mine, merely to turn 
our refolutions, in order to afford them a chance of fucceed- 
ing when they have been repulfed every where elfe. 

I have now determined to remain filent. Asa laft effort, 
however, | have thought of making this communication, in 
order to filence thofe malicious creatures, who, unfettled in 
their own profpedis, are feemingly determined I thall not have 
an advantage over them, by contemplating my plan of life ;=— 
a plan, however, which Nature and many concurring circum- 
itances have itimulated me to enter on. 

I have already told you, Sir, all 1 wifhis peace ; but at 
prefent it Jeems tar diftant. can only look forward to the 
time when i hall take poffeflion of my cottage, and have it 
in my power to exclude all perfecutors, under whatever name 
they may feek an entrance. The prefent is a trial which I 
endeavour to bear with patience and fubmifion. In moments 
of irritation, I cannot help, indeed, wifhing them all as many 
fathoms deep in love as they are years old. 

I will now take my Jeave, and will ever confider myfelf 
your obliged fervant, 

L » Dec. 16, 4 , 

ms SINGU- 











































« A GO RRR tea NR TRIE EAL Ae RM mW OR EG 




















LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 











a a ———— Te 


SINGULAR CUSTOM 


AMONG THE LADIES OF IRELAND. 


[ From ** Caftle Rackrent,” juf pudilifed. } 


Raking pot of tea. We fhould obferve, this cuftom 

has long fince been banifhed from the higher orders of 

Irith gentry. The myfteries of a raking pot of tea, like thofe 
of the Bona Dea, are fuppofed to be facred to females; but, 
now-aad then, it has happened that fome of the male {pecies, 
who were either more audacious or more highly favoured 
than the reft of their fex, have been admitted by ftealth to 
thefe orgies. The time when the feltive ceremony begins va- 
ries according to circumftances,. but is mever earlier than 
twelve salads at night; the joys of a raking pot of tea de- 


nding on its being made in lecret, and at an unfeafonable — 
em After a ball, when the more difcreet part of the com- 
pany has departed to reft, a few chofen female fpirits, who 
a 


ve footed it till they can foot it no longer, and till the 
fleepy notes expire under the flurring hand of the mufician, 
retiie to a bed-chamber, call the favourite maid (who alone 
is admitted), bid her put down tha kettie, lock the door, and, 
amid(t as much giggling as pofhible, they get round a tea-table, 
on which all manner of things are huddled together. Then 
begin mutual railleries and mutual confidences, amongit the 
young ladies, and the faint {cream and the loud laugh is 
heard, and the romping for letters and pocket-books begins, 
and gentlemen are called by their {urnames, or by the general 
name of fellows—pleafant fellows!—charming fellows t—~ 
odious fellows !—abominable fellows !~-—~and chen all pru. 
difh decorums are forgotten ; and then we might be convinced 
how much the fatirical Poet was miftaken when he faid, 


“ There is no woman where those’s no referve.” 
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‘The merit of the original idea of a raking pot of tea, evi- 
deat!y belongs to the wafherwoman and the laundry-maid.— 
But why hould we not have Loc lif ¢ above flairs, as well as 
Hig b ie bel wv fairs ? 


oe ETE ee 
AN IRISH WAKE DESCRIBED. 


} From the fame. } 


Wake. * Wake in Encland means a feftival held upon 

d the e annivertary of the Saint of the parifh, At 
thefe wakes ruftic seme, ruftic conviviality, and ruftic court. 
fhip, are_purfued with all the ardour, and all the appetite, 
which accompany fuch pleafures as oecur but feldom. 

In Ireland a w ake. is a midnight meeting, held profefledly 
for the indulgence of holy forrow, but ufually it is conv erted 
into orgies of un holy joy. When an Irifh man or woman of 
the lower ofder dies, the {traw which compofed his bed, 
whether it is contained in a bag to. form a mattrefs, or (imply 
fpread upon the earthen floor, is immediately taken cut of the 
houfe, and burned before the cabin door; the family at the 
fame time fetting up the death howl. ‘The ears and the eyes 
of the neighbours being thus alatmed, they flock to the houle 
of the deceafed, and by their vociferous fympathy excite, and 
at the fame time footh, the forrows of the family. 

It is curious to obferve, how good and bad are mingled i in 
human infitutions. In countries which vere thibly inhabited 
this cuftom prevented private attempts apainft the lives of in. 
dividuals, and formed a kind of coronet’s inqueft apon the 
body which had recently’ expired s and burning the iraw, 
upon which the fick man lay, became a fimple prefervative 
agatnit infection. 

At night the dead body is waked, that ist fay, all the 
friends and neighbours of the deceafed collect in a’ barn of 
ftable, where the corpfe is laid upon fome boards, or an un- 
hinged door, fupported upon ftoo!s; the face expoled, and 
the reft of the body covered with 4 white-fhect.. Round the 

body 
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body are (tuck in brafs candietticks, which have been borrow- 
ed at perhaps five miles di(tance, as many candles as the poor 
perion can beg or borrow ; obferving always to have an odd 
number. Pipes and tobacco are firft diftributed, and then, 
according to the ability of the deceafed, cakes and ale are 


dealt to the company. 





** Deal on, deal on, my merry men all, 
** Deal on your cakes and your wine, 

** For whatever is dealt at her fun’ral to-day 
** Shall be deait to-morrow at mine."’ 


After a fit of univerfal forrow, and the comfort of a -uni- 
verfal dram, the {candal of the neighbourhood (as in higher 
circles) occupy the company. The young lads and laffes 
romp with one another; and, when the fathers and mothers 
are at laft overcome with fleep and whifkey (vino & fomno), 


the youth b-come more enterprizing, and are frequently fuc- . 
cefsful. It is faid that more matches are made at wakes than 


at weddings. 
I 


4 SUBMARINE GROTTO, 


Lately difeovered on the Malabar Coaft.by Capt. Nixon, of the Apollo. 
Deferibed by himfell. 

“A T one part of the reef, to the weltward of the flag-{taff, 

1 difcovered a large bed of coral, almoit even with the 
furface of the water, which afforded, perhaps, one of the mott 
enchanting profpects that Nature has any where preduced.— 
Its bafe was fixed to the fhore, and reached fo far in that it 
could not be feen, fo :that it feemed tobe fufpended im the 
water, which deepened fo fuddenly, that at the diftance of a 
few yards there might be 7 or $ fathoms. ‘The fea being un- 
ruffled, and the fun thining bright, expofed the various forts 
of coral in the-moft beautiful order; fume parts branching into 
the water with the greatelt luxuriance, others lying collected 


in round balls, ée. ali which were greatly heightened by {pan-- 


gies of the richeft colours, that glowed froma number of large 
clamms which were every where iaterfperfed.” mt 






i] 





LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 
—=— 


The Ruins of St. Ofwald, 
A ROMANCE. 
{ Continued from Page 24. } 








CHAP. IIL 


HE Count, now in poffefion of the only defirable objeé 

of his purfuit, thought it ufelefs to preferve any 
rances with Adelaide, and now feverely repaid her for 

her former open diflike of him ; and the difpofition of Dufour, 
naturally incontinent, eafily yielded to fuggeftions that were 
tothe difadvantage of his wike while promoted by his father. 
He began to perceive that his Adelaide had. faults, which 
before had paffed unobferved: her love of retirement he call- 
ed gloomy F tlennefes her patient endurance of his whims, 
provoking infenfibility ; and her love for her children, was 
denominated exceflive indulgence. Adelaide perceived this 
alteration in his temper with regret, and, too late, found that 
the diffmilarity of their tempers and purfuits muft neceffarily 
preclude that harmony which can fecure happinefs in the mar- 
ried ftate. Dufour.fighed for pleafures which were to her, at 
belt, taitelefs: his joys centered in the rattle of the dice, thé 
fplendour of a ball-room, and in the exhilarating delights of 
champaige ; thofe of Adelaide, in beholding, with maternal 
rapture, the progreflive improvements, both in the minds and 
perfons, of her children; reading, or tracing, through its 
various animated produdions, the bounty of Nature ;—té 
her hufband infipid and unprofitable employments! His 
temper, too, naturally cheerful, gradually funk into y: 
frequent fits of melancholy ftized him, and his mind feetned 
labouring with fome fecret calamity. Jn vain Adelaide, with 
the tendere{t concern, endeavodred to difcover the caufe : hé 
tifhly chid her for this conduct, or, more frequently, fled 

r pretence, as an object that excited unpleafant refleétions: 
Chilled with this coldnefs, Adelaide importuned him ;- but 
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his unkindvels funk deep into her he: art, the feelings of 
which fhe now, for the firit time, began rightly to under. 
ftand. 

The fine figure and inGnuating manners of Dufour had fir 
attracted her admiration, and deceived her into a belief that 
fhe loved him ; that belief was ftrengthened when her duty 
as a wife rendered it jult, and while his good behaviour led 
her to fuppofe he regarded her with affection: but now the 
veil was removed, and the unmerited ill treatment fhe received 
from him entirely alienated her affection, excepting fuch as 
fhe neceflarily owed to the father of her children ; to them 
the turned all her care, and which the found well repaid by 
their docility. 

The death of the Count about this time was to her a moft 
feafonable relief, as fhe was well aware of the diflike he had 
to her, and naturally enough attributed to his influence over 
her hufband the injaltice of his treatment. 

On this point, however, fhe was foon undeceived, and, to 
her infinite concern and aftonifhment, found the a quifition 
of a title ferved but to augment his defires for making what 
he called a figure in life; and an incident which jut then oc- 
curred increafed the anhappinef: of her fituation. 

Anna rafhed one day iito the Countefs’s apartment with 
a look of terror, and, fearcely taking time to breathe, cried 

—* Lord, Madam! what do you think I have heard ?”’ 

“ What?” demanded the affrighted Adclaide, . fearing 
tidings of dreadful import. 

‘* ] have heard,” continued Anna, looking round her 
with evident difmay, ** what has, I m fure, almoft frighten- 
edmeto death. You know the ruins of the north wing of 
the Abbey, my Lady ?”’ 

«Ye: W hat ra them?” 

“ Ah! my Lady, [ am informed, from very good autho- 
rity, that they are haunted ! 

* Haunted!” re-echoed the Countefs with alarm ; then, 
checking herfelt for her incautious word, fhe faid—** Non- 
fenfc !——pr’ythee, fay no more, ”’-—pointing at the fame 
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ed manner of Anna, hang on their mother for protection, 
and gazed on the narrator with filent wonder. Anna under- 
fiood the hint, and the fubje&t was dropped. 

At dinner the Count, moft unufually, happened to be 
vrefent. When the children were introduced with the de- 
fert, Alfred, to whom he had always fhewn the moft partia 
lixy, climbed his knee, and, looking earneftly in his face, 
faid————** Pray, Papa, what is the meaning of the word 
Haunted?” 

“ Haunted!’ replied the Count, looking angrily at Ade- 
jaide: ‘* what does the child mean?” 

“ Why,’’ returned Alfred, not heeding his father’s looks, 
« Anna told Mamma that the north wing of the Abbey was 
haunted. I never heard the word before. ”” 

The Count feemed much diflpleafed, and, putting the child 
forcibly on the ground, rofe hatlily and quitted the room, 
fhutting the door after him with violence. 

Adelaide was fhocked : fle took the child in her arms—a 
tear feil on its face in endeavouring to conceal it from the 
waichful eyes of her children——~and ringing the bell, Aona 
appeared “ Where is your mafter?”’ fhe demanded. 

“ He is gone out, Madam, in a.great pafhon ; and fays 
he fhall not return for fome time. 1 was jult coming to you 
with a note which he wrote in the hall. ” ‘ 

“ Give it me,” cried Adelaide, eagerly foatching it from 
her hand; and, breaking the feal, found it to contain the fol- 
lowing words ——— 





“ Madam, 





«« So long as you continue te 
encourage your fervants and children in ridiculous fancies, to 
the injury of my character, I cannot fubmit to refide under 
the fame roof with one fo little careful of my reputation.- —= 
Confidering your defencelefs ftate, I think it moft prudent 
to quit the Abbey myfelf, notwithitanding the delicate infer- 


ences you may draw from thence. Wheo you fhall have 
K 2 difmiffed 
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difmiffed thofe unfounded fears, and fuppreffed the imperti- 
pence of your fervant, you may probably again behold 
“ Sv. Oswarp.” 





All the innate pride of Adelaide was roufed at the inful. 
ing billet, and the enquired who accompanied the Count. 

“* No one but his man, Walter, Madam,” replied 
Anna. 

Adelaide eafily perceived this was but a trick to pive fome 
plaufible colouring to his defertion of her, and, filled with 
indignation at his condutt, fhe wrote as follows, which the 
knew would be found by him at the poft-houfe, where mol 
of his letters were directed. 


“s Sir, 

‘*- T once vainly imagined I could 
be happy in an union with you. Your unmerited ill behavi- 
our has fhewn me the fallacy of my hopes{ and I am now as 
willing for a feparation as yourfelt. Permit me, then, to re- 
tire to my paternal eftate, the Caftle De Laneville, when 
you will no more be troubled with my frivolous fears. The 
education of your children fhall conttitute my pleafure. 
While I view the growing virtues of my Alfred, 1 will en- 
deavour to banifh from my memory the vices of his father. 

* Apecaipe St. Oswatp.” 





This fpirited letter was not likely to produce a reconciliae 
tion. The Count’s reply was fhort and fevere; defiring 
her to continue where fhe was then, until the received further 
orders from him ; hinting, that if he were no-loager loved, he 
expected to be ofcyed, Her haughty foul was foon tubdued, 
and fhe wept her unhappy fate. She fometimes ventured to 
enquire for the Count, but the fervants were either unable, 
or unwilling, to give her any information. 

Several years were paffed in this ftate. Alfred attained 
bis fourteenth year, and Louila was a twelvemonth younger } 
but both became inquifitive about the Ruins; for che a 0 
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had not failed to infpire them with ideas of a moft romantic 
tendency concerning them. Adelaide continually endeavours 
ed to fupprefs all fuch reports, but they daily gained ground 
in the credulous minds of the ignorant; and it was commonly 
protefted that objeéts had been {een pafling to and fro among 
the ruins. 

Alfred, who had never betrayed any fears of a fuperflitious 
tendency, one evening eluded the vigilance of his mother, 
and repaired to the fpot where it was fuppoled the fpectre had 
appeared. It was a large fquare, and appeared to have been 
formerly a court-yard, dividing the monatlery from the cha- 

‘1: the ftairs had fallen round it, forming immente piles of rub- 
bith ; and the facred building feemed in a ftate of rapid decay. 
A {mall door caught his attention, which belonged to that 
part of the rains {till retaining the appearance of a chapel, but 
was nearly concealed by the rubbifh which was heaped againft 
it; and through this door Alfred ftrongly defired to pafs.— 
He accordingly laboured with all his ftrength to remove the 
bricks and mortar; but as night clofed in faft, he was obliged 
to leave his tafk unfinifhed. Exhaufted with his unfucce/sful 
efforts, he feated himfelf upon a large fragment of ftone to 
ret, and fixed his eyes upon the ruins in deep and awful con- 
templation. | 

The moon rofe uncommonly bright: its reflefting beams 
were {lrewn on an aperture, in the decayed wall, which had 
formerly been a window, but no remnant of a cafement re- 
mained. A figure glided paft: again it returned, and ftood 
tull in the chafm. It appeared, as nearly as he could dif 
cern, to be a female form ; the garments were white, and 
her hands were clafped on her face while her head was recline 
ed on her cheft. Alfred was, however, ftruck, and remain- 
ed with his eyes fixed till the figure difappeared. He then 
rofe to quit the place, but his enervated limbs refufed to fup- 
port him, and he funk again upon the rubbifh, till roufed by 

a voice diftinctly pronouncing hisname. He looked round 
with terror, and found, to his infinite relief, that it was only 
the fervant fent by his mother to feek him. S. ua 
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When he returned to the Abbey, the Countefs, oblerving 
oon looks and trembling lips, demanded if he was un. 
well. 

** I have fatigued mylelf,” replied he, ‘ in wandering 
further than I intended; and J fear the night damps have 
given me cold. I fhall be better in the morning.” 

















They foon after retired to reft. Alfred paffed a fleeplefs | 


night, revolving in his mind the adventure of the preceding 
evening; and his meditation concluded with a determination 
to return again, on the eofuing day, and if poflible develope 
the myftery which feemed to invite it. 

The impatience of pis youthful imagination could {carce 


brook the delay of the intervening day, and at an early hour § 


of the evening he again renewed his laborious tafk. Pro. 
vided with an old ruily {word, which he had found in the 
Abbey, and brought with him as a weapon of defence againt 
danger, and as an inftrument to afhft him in removing the 
rubbifh, he at length fuceeeded, and with very litle force 
epened the door, rendered by the continual damps fo rotten 
as to be unable to withftand the Jeaft refiftance. 

On entering, he found himfelf in a large dreary cloifter; 
but the moon, fhining through the ruins, gave fuch promifcu’ 
ous light, as frequently decerved him refpeéting the {urround. 
ing objedis. After cautioufly parading the place, he found 
a narrow winding ftair-cafe, which he would directly have 
afeended, had not the decayed ftate of them rendered it an 
enterprife of too much danger for him to venture out of mere 
euriofity. While hefitating, a deep figh, fucceeded by a 
groan, ftartked him, and he in vain looked about for the 
caufe. The moon being juft then obfeured by @ cloud, left 
him in much diftrefs, and the found of the Abbey clock firil 
ing ten warned him to return, left the Countefs fhould be 
alarmed at his ftay ; and he well knew, fhould he be again 
found in that place, it would awaken her fufpicions, and 
thereby deter him from completing bis intention: he there- 
fore groped his way ovt, and as he crofled the yard, the 
moon again emesgyng, the fame figure met his eye, = 
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fame attiude. He gazed at it till it difappeared. With fo- 
lemn fteps he retired to the Abbey, his head filled with en- 
thufialtic valour. 

His increafed dejection alarmed his mother, who entreated 
to know the caufe. He alledged his indifpofition, and, 
making that a plea, retired. 

The Countefs was not fo eafily deceived: the faw that he 
had fome real caufe of unhappinefs ; and, tenderly alive to 
every idea of danyer that awaited her fon, fhe determined 
never to let him quit the Abbey without being narrowly 
watched by herfelt, in the hope of difcovering the caufe of 
his evening rambles, and alarming 4lnefs. 





CHAP. IV. 


ON the following evening Alfred fought the ruined cha- 
pel ; and the Countefs, agreeabiy to her determination, hav- 
ing given Louifa fome employment in a diftant part of the 
Abbey, followed him unobferved into the fquare. What 
were her emotions when fhe faw him enter at the {mall door! 
—he faintly uttered—“* My fon! “tay, flay, my Al- 
fred ! and hurried after him as faft as her trembling limbs 
would permit. She looked wildly round, but faw him not: 
fhe wandered to and fro, fearing to truft her voice, left fome- 
thing dreadful fhould enfue. The night clofed fait, and the 
darknefs all around added new horror to her fituation. Pre- 
fently a loud feream, and a found as of falling ruin, caufed 
her to drop fenfelefs on the pavement. | 

Alfred had proceeded carefully up the mutilated ftair-cafe, 
and had juft reached the top, when the figure he had per- 
ceived on the two laft evenings rufhed hafti!y pat, and, 
Rriking -againft him with fome violence, the fragneats of 
fione pave way, and they fell t er with the icream thas 
bad fo much terrified the Co 

Alfred was the firft who recovered from the fhock secess- 
- ed by the fall, and, groping round fos the caule, his hand 
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reached that of the perfon who had fallen with him: it was 
cold as death. Fearing the blow had materially injured the 
— whom he now found to be a woman, he hatftily raifed 

er in his arms, and was about to carry her away, when a 
low, broken voice uttered “ Alfred!” He ftarted, 
and would have let his burthen fall; but at that moment the 
Countefs, raifing herfelf from the ground, clafped him in 
her arms. 

The joy at this rencounter was only damped by the unm 
happy ftate of the ftranger, who {till remained lifelefs. 
With the afliltance of each other they dragged her to the 
Abbey: the fervants we¢e fummoned, and reftoratives ad- 
miniftered with fuecefs. She recovered, and raifing her eyes 
to the Countefs, their exprefhon conveyed her thanks. 

Adelaide was {truck with the beauty of her gueft, for a 
more interefting figure could fcarcely be conceived. She ap- 

red to be about feventeen; her hair, a gloffy black, hung 
in neglected ringlets over her face, which when thrown back 
difcovered a countenance favoured with a fet of moft beaut 
fully proportioned features. Her eyes, not quite black, were 
full and piercing, but tempered with fuch melancholy foft- 
nefs, as immediately engaged the pity of the beholders ; her 
robe, which had been white, was difcoloured and torn; and 
her fkin, of tlie moft tranfparent whitenefs, was disfigured 
by the bruifes which fhe had received in her fall. She ftared 
at the furrounding objects with vacant terror, and only arti- 
culated - “* Save my morher!—Oh, take me to 
my mother!” She then incoherently demanded the reafon 
of her being detained there. 

The Countels, who faw the derangement of her mind, 
filenced her enquiries, and calmed her with affurances of all 
being well, provided fhe would compofe herfelf to that reft 
of which the ftood fo much in need. 

She flept about an hour, then rofe franticly, and infifted 
on being reftored to her mother. With fome difficulty they 

upon herto be more calm; and promifed, as foon 
as it was —— they would accompany her back to oe 
pot 
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{pot where they found her. This fatisfied her, and fhe en- 
joyed for fome hours a kind of repofe. Louifa, who fat by 
her during the night, found her very feverifh. She {tarted, 
breathed fhort, and feemed to labour under fome heavy 
niet. 

: Notwithflanding her illnefs, as foon as fhe awoke, fhe 
claimed the performance of their promile ; and the Countels 
was, very reluctantly, neceflitated to comply. ‘They all ate 
tended her to the eventful {pot, where fhe entered with an 
eagernefs not to be reflrained. The chalm occafioned by the 
breaking of the dtairs was fo wide, that Alfred could {carcely 
climb acrofs. The Countefs raifed the {tranger in her arms, 
and Alfred with an effort of ftrength dragged her up after 
him. He then followed his fair guide, who fprung forward 
with fuch rapidity, that he every moment expected the total 
demolition of the whole ftruéture. She led him through the 
remains of feveral apartments, the walls of which had long 
forfaken the fides, and Jay mouldering in heaps on the ground, 
At every ftep they took the {tones tottered under them, and 
filled Alfred with difmay ; but the ftianger feemed devoid of 
apprehenfion, and walked forward with an unconcerned air 
till fhe reached an apartment that was in better condition than 
thofe they had before paffed through. She turned to Alfred, 
and, ina low voice, bade him “* Follow. Perhaps,’ added 
fhe, ‘* my mother yet lives!” 

Alfred did as fhe ordered, and his condufirefs led him into 
a fuite of rooms decently furnifhed; but the filence of the 
place, and the melancholy caft caufed by the fhade of the 
ity creeping round the diminifhed windows, infpired hun with 
un{peakable fenfations. 

He followed the ftranger down into a {mall room, where, 
upon a bed, lay f{tretched the body of a woman, lovely even 
indeath. By the fide ftood a table, upon which were writing 
implements, and feveral fragments of paper. ‘The ftranger 
aagrenthed the bed, and, clafping the corpfe in her arms, 
criee 
- She is gone! 








My dear mother !!” 


' Alfred, 
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Alfred, not willing to interrupt her facred grief, remained 
pafhve till he faw the ebullition of it find vent in tears. He 
then tried to footh her, entreating her to leave the afflicting 
{cene, and retarn with him, where fhe might be fure of ex- 

periencing the tendereft care of his mother. 

== Mother!” repeated the affficted girl, looking round 
her with a gaze of fear, but appearing inattentive to the reit 
of his addrefs 

Alfred tried gently to lead her: fhe fhuddered, ad- 
vanced to the table, and collefiing the fragments of writing, 
fhe placed them in her bofom.——_——_——* Dear memorials of 
our misfortunes! ” fighed the: ‘ to me ye are invaluable !” 
—She again eyed the body, and made an effort to carry it 
with her. Alfred, alarmed at this intention and her apparent 
infenfibility, forcibly withheld her, and her arms fell nerve- 
lefs by her fide. Taking advantage of this, Alfred once more 
lifted her in his arms, and conveyed her down the ftair-cafe, 
at the bottom of which the Countefs and Louifa had feated 
themfelves, to wait his return. 

The ftranger was by this time recovered, and, feeming 
fenfible of their kind endeavours to comfort her, ftruggled to 
fupprefs the violence of her grief, and with affumed compofure 
fuftered herfelf to be Jed to the Abbey. 

She then entreated the Countefs to permit her to retire, 
apologizing for the trouble fhe had fo unintentionally occ 
fioned them, and thanking them in the moft grateful terms 
for their goodnefs. When the was about to withdraw, the 
took the papers from her bofom, and, unobferved by the 
others, flipped them into the hand of her patronefs, faying— 
* Read thefe, dear Lady: they will inform you whom you 
have honoured with your protection. Need I obferve, that 
you are the only one I fhould with to be acquainted with my 
fad tale ; the perufal of which will convince you of the pro- 
priety of my requeft.”” , 

The Countefs kindly prefented her hand, and promifed the 


enjoined fecrefy ; when with Louifa the ftranger get 
en 
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Wheo they were pone, Adelaide began to infped the nar- 
rative. At the firlt words the paper fell from her haad, and 
her emotion was fo great, that it was a confiderable ume be- 
fore fhe could renew her twaik, and with mingled feolations of 
grief, horror, and furprize, fhe ran over the following— 


MEMORIAL OF MADAME DUFOUR, 
APPRESSED TO MER ONLY CHILD, ELLINOR, DAUGHIER to TU CHEVALIER 
DUFOUR, 
“© Soon thall this trembling hand ceafe to indite the for- 
rows of a heart cruthed beneath the weight of accumulated 
mifery. -When this fragile form thall be feparated into parti- 
cles of indiftinguifhable duft, then may my woes be terminat- 
ed; but in fome breaft there will {till remain a {mart, which 
not evea the lenient hand of ‘lime can heal. Confcience, in 
the bofom of my perfecutor, will caufe a corroding anguith, 
infeparable from guilt. ‘The heart which once beat with foli- 
citous throbs for the welfare of my child, is now at reft; but, 
oh, never may the wrongs of the infatuated Clementina be 
obliterated from the memory of her Ellinor! 

‘* Go, my daughter—go, feck thy inhuman father; follow 
him through the world on thy knees, and befeech him to do 
thee juftice. Say thouart his daughter, and fuch as he need 

ot bluth to acknowledge, though other children now engrols 
Ris care. Oh! my Ellinor, henceforth thun mankind, as 
your direft toe : deceitful are their {miles as the tears of cro. 
codiles, and meant to allure thee to deftruction. I will en- 
deavour to relate my misfortunes: may they prove fervice. 
able leffons to my child! 

“ At the French Court I was once a diftinguifhed favour. 
ite. The Duke de O- had rendered his Majefty 

. : ' . ° + 
while Dauphin, fome fignal fervices, for which he was re. 
warded with an eminent poft in the houfhold. Sole heiref§ tg 
the immenfe fortune of the Duke my father, and poffeffed o¢ 
forme perfonal attraétions, it is not Comin that I was fol. 





lowed as a prodigy ; carefled and flattered wherever I went, 


“ The 
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* The Count St. Ofwald at this time came with his fon to 
Paris. I happened to be near at the prefentation, and the 
firft glance of the young Chevalier decided my fate. All my 
fuitors were difmiffed contemptuoufly, when he firft declared 
an attachment to be lafting as his life. Young and credalous, 
I gave him credit for fincerity equal to my own, and impru- 
dently engaged in a correfpondence with him unknown to my 
father, well kaowing he would néver confent to the encou- 
ragement of a lover fo much my inferior in point of fortune. 

‘+ The Chevalier, at every interview, perfuaded me toa 
private marriage ; alledging, when once that had taken place, 
the Duke muft neceffarily be reconciled to the meafure his 
own feverity had obliged us to adopt. We are too eafily 
led whither our inclinations point; and every appearance of 
impropriety being done away by the acquiefcence of the 
Gount, I confented to an elopement. Alas! I foon found 
the cruel fallacy of our expectation. My father, enraged at 
my difobedience, inftantly difinherited me, and bequeathed 
his fortune to the endowment of a monaftery; and, fatally 
for me, breathed his laft ere I could, by my contrite peni- 
tence, implore forgivenefs for my difobedience. Ah! Elli. 
nor, here began my fufferings. My foul fickens at the re 
collection !— 

“« The ill temper of the Chevalier, from this bitter difap 
pointment, augmented daily, and he treated me with many 
marks of inhumanity. That dear youth, whom I had fondly 
imaginéd the epitome of every virtue, I found cruel and mer- 
cenary. To maintain an extravagant miftrefs my fortune had 
been deemed neceflary, his own having already been diffi- 

ted by the extravagance of himfelf and the infamous Count; 
and, difappointed in his expectations by the obduracy of my 
father, he determined to revenge himfelf on me, by the mo 
unjuftifiable treatment. What I then endured is almoft in- 

-eredible. Nothing, [ am well convinced, would have 
vented me from aétwal violence, in his fits of rage, but 
of endangeringthe life of the infant T then expected ; and his 
hopes of a fon kept him within the bounds of decency. 
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The expected per riod arrived. My life'was for fome 
ime 1 defpaites of, and my child neceflasily coufigned wholly 
to the care of the nurfe; and, to my forrow, I foon: learnt 
thatit was a girl, ‘lo myfelf it was a matter ‘of indifference, 
or, indeed, rather pleafure; but } well knew what adteadful 
mortificatton it would be to Dufour; and confequently would 
mm fail to inh ure me worte ufage than WEL ty 
‘ My fick interview with the Chevalier brought with ix 
conviction that no longer, if ever, pofiefled any fhare of his 
gard. Me viewed ine with a malignaot frown, aod return- 
ahs child to the nurfe withont a fingle comment. . Very 
fon atter he left the room, evidently difpleafed.. 1 had fixed 
my own fate, therefore had no night to repine. Ah! let the 
young and heedlefs paufe but a moment, and think,-—that 
there " an Omnipotent Power, which never fails, one day or 
her, 2p unifh the difobedient ! 
“6 "Sods we the certain. attandant of imprudencr, was 
y bit er portion; and you, my Ellinor, was baptifed 1 
tears of cealelefs and fevcre contition 
*¢ One night he entered my. aparunent at a much late 
hour than he was ever accufiomed to vifit me his. hair was 
hanging loofe on his fhoulders, his drels difordered, and his 
countenange pale and ¢ prs difiurbed. . He feng himielf 
into a chair, and regarded ‘e.with a ghaftly ftare. . Forget 
ting at once ali my injuries, wr: -w ny arms. round his negh, 
and with tears entreated once mor™o fharehis confidence’; 
irying by every fond endearment to engage his.attenuon, and 
pre fented my lovely babe as an irrefittible pleader. He put 
me from him with averted looks, and his hands trembled vio- 
lently as he replaced the child in my arms,—-—— ; 
Clementina,”” faid he, “ we are ruined !———Hear me 
out ’’—for I was aliout.to {peak — ..*© You know yourfelf to 
be the caufe. The only reflitation, Kae you have now 
to make, is, to obey, without murmusing, what I, defire.— 
You mutt prepare to accompany me this pight iato the “4 
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“© This night!” faid 1, fhuddering and cafting a look of 
hopelefs commiferation on my babe. ‘ Confider! ”—and 
could urge no farther—my voice faltered, and a tear trem- 
bled in my eye. 

* Come, come,” faid he, rifing as if with a fudden im- 
pulfe, “no whining. You may take the child—I have not 
any objection ; but be quick; I have no time to lofe in foolith 
wpinings. Remember, it is all your own doing; therefore 
do not dare to reproach me.”’ 

 T railed my eyes to Heaven; but my own reflections 
peep to me the frowns of an injured parent. “ Am I to 

ave no attendant ?”’ faid I, rather indignantly. He looked 
{tedfaftly at me—— : 

** Clementina, you diftrefs me! I have told you my 
mind. Beware!—You may perhaps provoke me to be more 
fevere than I with.”’ 

‘* T faw it was ufelefs to expoftulate ; therefore made an 
exertion of my fortitude, and prepared to obey him. “ Yes, 
Dufour,” faid I, “ I will bear all—You hall fee that I will 
act as your wife, though you renounce the endearing title of 
hufband.” He fmiled with an expreflion that I could not 
then comprehend, but it ftruck an icy chill to my heart. 1 
clafped my-babe to my bofom ; tears of agony wold have 
fallen in its face, but pride taught me to fupprefs them, and 
with a defpairing look I gave my hand to the Chevalicr, who 
led me to the chaife which waited; and after lifitng me al- 
molt immediately into it, he threw himfelf by the fide of me, 
and drawing the blinds, and raifing his elbow on my fide, he 
heard me unmoved groan, with prefaging heart, a tarewel to 
the Abbey.” 


The Countefs had read to the end of the fragment, when 
her emotion almoft overpowered her, and fhe laid it down 
awhile, to give vent to the anguifh of her heart. She was 
frocked at the feverity of her fate, and exclaimed—*“ Then 
Lam not a wife! here Qhalb I hide my meats {ro 
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Devoted Clementina, it is I who have been the innocent 
caufe of all thy grief. Dear Ellinor, never can my tendereft 
care repay the fufferings I have caufed: but I will be to thee 
a mother ;—yes, thou fhalt thare the lot of my ill-fated off- 
{pring —victims of unfeeling avarice, and abhoried deceit! ’’ 
——She then looked among the papers for the remainder of 
the minutes; they feemed moftly detached pieces, written 
at intervals of diftraciion; at length fhe found one that feem- 
edto bear the neareft connection. — 


“ The night was dark, and dreadful ; the contending ele- 
ments feemed in concert with my mind; the vivid flafhes of 
lightning ferved to thew me, occafionally, the vifage of my 
companion: his brows were knit, his lips livid, and his eyes 
glared with the fiercenefs of a demon; or, at leaft, fo my per- 
turbed fancy reprefented it. I clafped my child yet clofer to 
my breaft, and lulled its innocent moans with my carefles.— 
Ah! Heaven, what a crafh—lI hear it {till in my ears! 

 T was lifted from the fhattered vehicle; the rain poured 
down in torrents; no fhelter was in view but a_pile of ruins.; 
my heart funk within me when the Chevalier faid we mult 
fhelter there.” 


The entrance of Alfred at this moment interrupted the 
Countefs, who was deeply interelted in the fate of the unfor- 
tunate Clementina, but was obliged to fufpend her defire until 
a more convenient opportunity. 


[ To be continued. } 


a —— 
TO THE EDITOR OF ‘FHE LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM, 


SIR, 


Y AM an old woman, and am grandmother to five hopeful 
bovs, yet I fear my family will-.become extiné with the pre- 
{ent generation, ‘Three of my grandfons are a good deal above 
twenty, and are too wile to think of wives. The women of this 
L2 age, 
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are, forfooth, are pr: “tty thin; s to look at, and they love to 
Jee the dear creatures at 4 ball; but marriage brings fuch a 
train of cares and inconveniencies, that they will mare nothing 
to do with it: ‘I'he fqualling of brats, the confufion caufed 
hy a number of fervants, the ceremonies of vilits, and the 
humours of the lady, with the expences ‘that attend on wed- 
lock, would be fo many drawbacks on their peace and felicity. 
One of them indeed allows, a wife is the beft companion 
When a man grows old and infirm, and wants a nurfe ; but 
pertly obferves, it would be a dear purchafe to obtain confo- 
Ihtion for dec lining years, by being tormented during a long, 
achive life, 

{sood Sir, this language is very different from what was ufed 
when I wa¥ young. I verily believe their grandfather thought 
me, though T was far from being a beauty, the promoter as 
well as partaker of his happinefs. But, alas! the young men 
ofthe prefenit age feem to want that delicacy of thought, that 
guicknefs of fenfation, which conftitutes the highe(t blifs of 
connubial friendfhip © They leok on women as formed rather 
to fatisfy theicravings of appetite, than for focial and mental 
-enjoyments ; ‘and i imagine the few who marry are hurried on 
by impetuous pafions into a ftate that affords no felicity in the 
cooler hours of reflection. Strangers to the exquifite pleafures 
of doabling delight, by communicating it to another felr; en- 
tirely ignorant of the high-raifed fatistaction that flows from 
the confideration of our ‘bringing rea‘onable creatures into be- 
ing, and co Operating with the univerfal Parent in fitting them 
for ufefulnefs and happinefs, they defpife the character of the 
father acd the hufo nd, AA09 for pe oe fefora life of diih- 


pation, or et omy folitude; or for both, TVhe forightly 

vouth Ww e dan iphes —' the girls to plavs, to balls, to mat- 
cuerades, but is too wile to be ¢: ugat in the n ores noole, 
as he ca Ms j it, when grown gray has ro dear relat relieve 


‘ot foftes his infirmities, but becomes a burthen to ‘himfe tan 


his expeCtant heirs. On the other abeale the father of a fa- 
mily, which he has reared to virtue and filial duty, fees his vi- 
gour renewed.in his children, and leaves friends to his friend 
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who has conferred on him obligations, or dear relatives to 
receive returns from thofe whom he has obliged. ‘There is 
{omething in this confideration that feems to lengthen out the 
fhort {pace allotted to us here, and methinks we live in our 
offspring beyond the grave, without the infirmities or decrepi- 
tude of old age. ' 

‘The bachelors of the prefent day pretend, that ladies are 
fpoiled for wives by their education, and the manners they 
aflume. But why is all the fault charged on them? I be- 
lieve the wives, in proporuon to the vices and follies of their 
hufbands, are no worfe now than when their fathers or grand- 
fathers married. Would women who are fond of the econo- 
my of their families, or of ftaying at home, be proper com- 
panions for a race of men who conftantly frequent play- 
houfes, taverns, or gaming-tables ? , 

Thofe hufbands among my acquaintance who make, by 
good humour and a defire to pleafe, their own fire-fide the 
happieft fituation, have feldom reafon to complain of its be- 
ing deferted by their wives: but when men think home the 
propereft place to fhew their ill humour in, no wonder the 
women look upon it with difpuft, and are fond of 
any amufement, however frivelous and idle, that delivers 
them from a place where they meet with fo many mortifica- 
tions. The very men who make the conduét of the ladies an 
excufe for continuing fingle, are themfelves the principal pro- 
moters of this conduct. The poor child has fcarcely broke 
loofe from the wing of her mother, than, if the has the ad- 
vantage of a fine perion, or any ftriking accomplishment, fhe 
is flattered with having perfections that make her, in her own. 
efteem, a demi angel. 

Is it probable fhe fhould, while thus exalted, cheerfully 
fubmit to the duties and cares of domeftic life, efpecially 
when thefe duties and thefe cares are rendered more humbli 
by the manner in which they are impofed? Were they con- 
fidered as what they really are, the counterpoife and balance 
to the labour and folicitude of the men, they would, like 
thofe, be fubmitted to with alacrity, and be {fweetened by the 
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hopes of reward. “What would the linen d: aper or h ber. 
dather think, it he had heard that his neareft friend had ¢. ” 
of him, the highe(t attainment he was capable of was me 
furing cloth or Tibbons? Yet thefe are his indifpenfable de 
ties while in his prefent fituation, as much as working with 
her needle, or making a pudding, are thoft of his wife. 

'Excufe the loquacity and incoherence of an old woman, 
who is your conftant reader, and humble fervant, 

Z. 


me 
TO THE EDITOR OF THE LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 


MR. EDITOR, 


S I am fond of tracing effects to their original caufe, 

and of inve(tigating things which appear ‘complex, I 
generally occupy that hour which ig devoted to the pleafures 
of a pipe in attempting to define the phenomena of nature, and 
endeavouring to explain, upon a priaciple of reafon, that 
which to an indifcriminating mind would be thought incom- 
prehenfible. 

As I was Ja(t night feated in my chimney corner, quietly 
inhaling my foporific drug, 1 was fuddenly ‘withdrawn From 
my own reflediions by the voluble declamations of my wiie 
and daughter, who, knowing my fondnefs for taciturnity, 
feem to imagine that my fenfe of hearing is quite as inert as 
that offpeech. 

» laieddngy¥ faid my daughter, in a ftrain of envy and 
difpleafure, ‘ what Mr. Simkins can fee in that infipid face 
of Patty Plunket’s, to be fo conftantly tied.to her very apron- 
Rring? Though 1 fuppofe the truth of the matter is, fhe is 
fo vain of his attentions, and fo glatlto fhew that fhe has at 
length caught him im the bait, that fhe is determined to diag 
him all over the town. But, God knows, fhe is welcome 
to keep him, for what I care ; for I think he is the rudeft, un- 
mannerlielt, difagreeableft creature I ever faw in my life ; 
and, in fpite of his money and his handfome face, I declare, 

1 would 
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| would not marry him, if there was not another man im the 
world. « However, I fancy he will have enough of marrying, 
if he fhould tie himfelf to that conceited minx, for the is as 
cunning asa fox, and as full of fury as a tiger.” 

“ Ay, ay,” replied my wife, in a tone of concurrence, 
« | do not doubt it, my dear; for her mother, when we were 
girls together, was one of the artfuleft, deceitfuleft, vain- 
e(t creatures that ever eyes were feton: and thouch | never 
wifhes to {peak ‘ill of nobody, I could tell you fuch a ftory 
about her, as would make your very hair ftand on end!” 

At this part of the converfation Sally drew her chair quite 
clofe to that of her mother, and giving a fignificant nod 
towards me, as much as to fay that I mu(t not attend to what 
was going forwards, intreated that fhe might hear the gravi- 
fying tale, which was repeated in a voice fo low and indifting, 
that I found it impoflible to obtain the wifhed for knowledge ; 
though, from the expreflive fhrugs, the fudden exclamations 
of “ The vile hufey!—The artful baggage!” and “ The 
impudent creature ! ” I could ealily difcover that peor Mrs, 
Plunket had been no lefs an object of envy and deteftation to 
my wife, than the fortunate and engaging Patty now was to 
my daughter. 


‘This converfation, Mr. Editor, produced a train of — 


thoughts upon the difproportion of envy and detra&tion whith 
prevails in country towns, to that which is found in great ci- 
ties. A celebrated writer, upon the fabje& of Defamation, 
fays, that the “ empire of Scandal will always be found in the 
inverfe ratio to the fize of the place. In the Capital, where 
pleatures offer themfelves in greater abundance; where the 
mind is fupplied with a greater variety of topics, and dwells 
on each ‘particular fubjeét with lefs pafhion and attachment, 
and where lefs expofed to the attacks of the demons of Cha- 
grin and Difcontent, it is lefs prompt to entertain the demons 
ot Envy and Malice.” 

In the unvaried ftillnefs and ftagnation which reign in fmall 
and remote places, too frequently are concealed an acrimony 
and inveteracy of the paflions, which are feldom nurtured in 


pope 





















































#16 


LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 

















ee = ee 





—— ee 


populous cities. None would fulpe& that a fecret and devour. 
ing flame lurked in the bofoms of Apathy and Compofure ; 
or that the dull inhabitants of petty provincial towns were 
eternally engaged in warfare and confufion, Within the pres 
cinéts of the metropolis few are capable of nourihing a {pirit 
of rancour and malevolence, excepting againft thofe by whom 
they conceive they have been fibttantia ly injured, either in 
their character or fame; for enmities eafily efeape remem- 
brance, when the objects feldom intrude upon the fight, and 
are fcarcely ever forced upon the attention. But m fmall 
towns, the thorn which offends us is conftantly in our fight ; 
it is prefented to our view upon all occafions ; and the lene 
of the injury we have received is eternally rancowing upon 
the mind, until it creates an antipathy not to be subdued, and 
a hatred which defies conftraint. 

In remote towns, where every thing revolves in a@ narrow 
circle, and runs in an unvarying f{tream; where the fame ha- 
bitation is tenanted by father and fon, to the third and fourth 
generations, we find that prejudice and animofity are attached 
to their eftates, and an eternal warfare is fupported by the 
defcendants, out of pious veneration to the memory of their 
predeceffors. 

Another caufe may be affigned for the petty quarrels and 
mveterate hatreds which fubfift between the mbabitants of 
towns that are at any remote diltance from the metropolis, 
which, though it may not equal importance with thole 
already mentioned, yet certainly ts the means of adding fucl 
to the flame. When we reftett upon the tedious rotation, the 








uniform dulnefs, which marks the lot of thofe who have nei- 


ther bufinefs nor pleafure to cali them into action; when 
we behold the mean fubterfuges they court, to fave them- 
felyes from laflitude and difcontent ; and fee the avidity with 
which they refort to the moft cafual diverfion that can be of- 
fered, I cannot help imputing half the inveteracy which is 
found in thofe focieties to a fterihty of mind, = barren- 
_ pels of ideas. 
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“ The petty honours and interefts of an obfcure borough,”* 
favs a modern judicious author, * excite as fierce rivalry and 
rancour, as the higheft dignities and richeft emoluments of a 
great ftate ; and there are inftances, perhaps, where ambition, 
envy, and revenge, rage lefs violently m courts than in 
cottages.” 

The fmalleft town difplays as much jealoufy of pre-emi- 
nence, as much envy of fortune, and as much impatience of 
authority, as the proudeft cities: and though the pafions may 
difflofe themfelves with lefs art or effe€t, they {hill exert 
themfelves witheequal violence. 

A curious inftance of the inveterate animofity of an Helve- 
tic lady’s difpofition is recorded in a recent and much admired 
publication. After having expatiated, to the author above 
alluded to, upon the wickednefs and depravity of the inhabit- 
ants of the place in which fhe dwelt, and affured him that 
neither ethan nor remonftrance would be able to reform 
them, the concluded her. difcourfe by faying, that “« Te 
grieved her to the foul to think fhe muft appear at the Refur- 
rection in the company of fuch wretches !”” 

Whether my wife and daughter, Mr. Editor, poffefs the 
fame liberal fentiments towards the objects of their antipathy 
and averfion, I cannot pretend to fay; but you will do me a 
great favour (as I am not fond of entering into an argument 
with the difadvantage of two to one again{t me), if you will 
take an opportunity of informing them of my averfion to 
Envy, and my diflike to Scandal; which will effentially 
oblige, Sir, your humble fervant, 


An Invcfigator of Caufes and Effeds. 








THE FEMALE MENTOR. 
ON BEAUTY. 


CO beneficial have been the confequences which have re- 
\) fulted from Example, and fo great the advantages which 
have heen produced by its effeét, that, to make ule of argu- 
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ment to fupport the practice, would be derogatory to the title 
I have ventured to aflume. 

To reclaim the vicious, inform the weak, caution the un. 
wary, and applaud the virtuous, are the principal objects 
which direct my undertaking ; and as thefe are more likely to 
be obtained by appealing to the heart than by addrefling the 
underitanding, I fhall.confiag my obfervations within’ circum. 
{cribed bounds, and clofe the fubject with an authentic tale, 

To declaim again{t an attraction which is univerifally ad. 
mired, or to depreciate a power which has enflaved the great. 
eft tyrants, would be as injudicious a method of enforcing my 
advice, as if I was cynically to condemn the flighteft failings, 
or expect perfection in a human form. 

Beauty is doubtlefs a defirable poffeflion; and when blend. 
ed with modefty, and tempered by refinement, aéts as a 
charm upon the fenfes. We are endowed by Nature witha 
kind of fympathetic seelips for whatever is gentle, lovely, and 
attractive ; and a beautiful woman, labouring under affliction, 
is allowed to be the moft interefting object in creation. 

If Beauty poffeffes fuch an attra¢tive charm, and is capable 
of cing fuch foft fenfations, how neceflary is it that 
thole who enjoy the gift fhould prove themfelves deferving of 
the intereft they infpire. Yet how often do we tind that this 
magnetic boon is beftowed on thofe unworthy of the poflef- 
fion ; and, inftead of merit being joined to lovelinefs, we find 
it sa of that attractive 
or Virtue and Attraction were abfolutely incompatible,—De- 
formity would be preferable to the moft tranfcendent charms, 
and a plain face be confidered as a general paflport to appro- 
bation. But as Merit is frequently attached to perfonal At- 
traction, and Error often the concomitant of Plainnefs, that 

mind muft be illiberal, indeed, which could be weak enough 
to fuppofe, that, becaufe a girl was by nature lovely, fhe mutt 
confequently be unamiable. 

The failings which are generally afcribed to Beauty, are 
vanity, caprice, and ill-humour; and thefe are more fre- 
quently 





mperfection were scoalieliy the companion of Beauty. 
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— 
quently engendered by the folly of parents, or the adulation 
of dependants, than by any natural defeét either in the heart 
or the underftanding. A young female who promifes to be 
weed? attractive, is accuftomed from its infancy to hear 
little elfe but panegyrics upon its charms, and taught to regard 
Beauty as the choiceft gift beftowed by Heaven. 

Thus early initiated mto the path of Folly, and taught to 
prefer perfonal to mental attraétions, can we be aftonifhed if 
a girl pu a fondnefs for that which feems a mother’s 
pride, or values herfelf upon a poffeffion which the hears ad- 
mired as greatly fuperior both to worth and merit ? 


ELIZA FARRINGTON ; 
Or, Ill-fated Charms. 





FEriza Farnrtncton was the daughter of a gentleman 
who had amaffed a large fortune by mercantile concerns, and 
who refided in a fplendid manfion at the Weftern part of the 
metropolis, to enjoy the fruits of that labour which had been 
fo fuccefsfally exerted im the Eaftern. As he had been ele- 
vated from the humiliating ftation of inferior Clerk in a 
counting-houfe to the di ifed office of its Supreme, his mind 
had progreffiyely expanded with his fortune; and, from being 
the fervile flave of thofe above his fphere, he gradually became 
a haughty tyrant. 

Mrs. Farringtoe, who had fprang from a ftate no lefs low- 
ly than her hufband’s, emalated the dignity which he dif- 
played, and it was difficult to determine which had the pre- 
eminence in pride, folly, and oftentation. That the offspring 
of parents fo weak and vain fhould mherit fome portion of 
thofe qualities, was a_circumftance naturally to be expetted’; 
and as fhe was never fuffered to experience the flighteft con- 
troul, every trifling failing acquired ftrength by habit, until 
fhe became the flave of her defires. 

Unfortunately for Fliza, fhe was an only child; and the 
fondnefs of her parents was carried to fach an excefs, that 
their happinefs confifted in complying with her eS 
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Her face was lovely, and her form perfect ; but her mother, 
inftead of reprefling that vanity naturally incident to youth 
and beauty, ufed every method in her power to. increafe. its 

owth, by continually extolling her perfonal attractions, and 
Ta her mind barren and uncultivated. A French teacher, 
it is true, Was introduced into the family, but with pofitive 
direétions ‘not to controul her pupil; and as her mind was 
both fervile and illiterate, fhe did not attempt .oppofing’ the 
command, but united her endeavours with thofe of her em. 
ployer to fill Eliza’s mind with folly and caprice. 

As Mr. Farrington’s fortune enabled him to live in. a ftylg 
of the utmolt expence, his houfe was crowded with a variety 





of guefts ; and as he was continually boatting of his ‘immenfe 


riches, Eliza became doubly attraCtive. Her perfon, it is 
truc, required no auxiliary, but the’ wealth of Peru could 
not have compenfated for the poverty of her mind; and fo 
little pains would fhe take to conceal thofe defects, that none 
but the interefted or licentioas could wifh to claim her for 
their own. , . 

Mr. Farrington’s views were completely foaring, and he 
would rather have beftowed his daughter upon the moft difh- 

ed man of fafhion, than have {een her united to the mot 
amiable of his fex who had no chance of poffefling a title.— 
Thefe fentiments he carefully circulated ; apd, more com- 
pletely to attain the object‘of his defires, avowed an intention 
of giving his daughter eighty thoufand pounds on the day fhe 
veh ned the name of Farrington, A magnet at once fo pow- 
erful and attractive could not fail of producing the defi 
effect ; and, elated at the profpect of feeing his daughter 2 
-Countefs, he beftowed her-on a man without one fingle 
virtue. | 

Eliza's fondnefs for her own perfon had been the means of 
ciofing every other avenue of affection, and fhe gave her 
hand to the diffipated Lord B- with the fame degree 
of nen indifference that fhe would have performed the 
mo 


trifling ceremony, 
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Though the having obtained a hufband was a matter of 
fuch unconcern, the having gained a title was of infinite mo- 
ment, and the found of 2 our Lady/bip vibrated fo {weetly on 
her ear, that it was fcarcely poflible to have it often enough 
repeated. The weaknefs of her mind, the want of ‘elegance 
in her manners, and the caprice and vanity which the conti- 
nually difplayed, foon deftroyed the little hold the had ob+ 
tained over her hiflsand’s affection ; and thofe perfonal charms 
which he had once admired, he foon beheld with coldnels 
and difputt. 

To a woman poffeffed of the leaft {park of fenfibility, an 
alteration fo unexpected muft have been alarming; but, de- 
fended by a felf-applauding fhield againft every attack that 
could be made upon her peace, fhe was alike indifferent either 
to his love or hate. Exafperated at a conduét which evinced 
fuch want of feeling, his behaviour foon became more than 
cold; and inftead of treating her with politenefs and civiliuy, 
he was either fullen, contemptuous, or morofe. 

Though indifference had not the power of roufing Lady 
B——_———’s feelings, contempt put them abfolutely in a 
blaze; and that a being who had been accuftomed to the 
molt fervile adulation (even from the authors of her exiftence) 
fhould be fcorned by him from whom fhe expected admira 
tion, was a degree of hum.iation which fhe could not bear; 
and, inftead of attempting to regain his love by the gentle 
arts of fweetnefs and perluafion, the flrengthened that difgutt 
which her conduct had infpired by conftant upbraidings and 
inceflant complaints. : 

As Lord B ’s principles were completely licentious, 
his friends and aflociates were ofthe-fame defcription ;: and, 
perceiving the diflike each felt for the other, they thought 
‘hemfelves privileged to profit by it, and by indireét proofs 


_ of fympathy and tendernefs, hoped to obtain a place in ijady 


—’s affection. ' 

When once a woman is weak enough to feleét a male,cons 
fidant, in whom fhe repofes her domeftic grief, the is ablo, 
lutely laying a foundation for the deftru€tion of her viriue ; as 
VOL. IV. M al! 
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all men of gallantry will conftrue fuch conduét into a tacit 
proof of preference and regard. 

Amongtt the chofen friends of Lord B ——— was a gen. 
tleman of the name of Stanmore, whofe elegant perfon and 
accomplifhed manners formed a ftriking contra{t to the depra. 
vity of his mind, and rendered his principles as dangerous as 
his form was attradtive. ‘ 

Though a natural coldnefs of conftitution, combined with 
an a portion of felf-applaufe, had hitherto been a fecurity 
againft the {nares of gallantry ; yet the mortifications Lady 
B endured from the neglect of her hufband, united 
with the tender aflfiduities of his too-accomplithed friend, foon 
taught her fenfations to which fhe had been a {tranger, and 
pave a new turn to her defires. 

Lord B———., though totally-indifferent to his wife, was 
tremblingly alive to his own intereit ; and as her partiality for 
Stanmore defied conftraint, a lefs interefted mind could not 
fail difcovering it. Had his affection, as well as his honour, 
Been concerned, he might not have been able to act with the 
fame degree of caution; but not only anxious to convince 
himfelf of her difgrace, but to obtain fome advantage by the 
oats he coricealed his indignation under an appearance of 

iendfhip, and doubled his attentions to his infidious rival. 

pretended journey to a diftant part of England gave the 

overs an ye ren of gratifying their defires ; and large 

ifes to y B ’s attendant deftroyed the confi- 

ce fhe had fworn never to difclofe. At the moment when 

this frail, lovely being fancied herfelf fecurely indulging het 

illicit paffion, the object whom fhe was injuring appeared be- 
fore her, a ied by tevo confidential A ! 

Such indubitable ‘proots of infamy and fhame excited in het 

















hrifband both hatred and difguft; but as ap conviction 


of his wife’s incontinenty was the ct ng he wifhed to 
obtain, he neither loaded her with cenfure'nor reproach, but 
Wf the Lords and Commons to avenge his wrongs !——A 
divorce was foon and ‘eafily obtained ; and that title = 
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had poflefled fo many charms was deflined to adorn fome 
more virtuous fair, 

The excefs of Eliza's paflion for the worthlefs Stanmore 
reconciled her at firft to the lofs of fame ; bat when the found 
that he refufed to make her his wife when the barrier was re- 
moved which rendered that {lep impracticable, fhe fuddenly 
awoke to the horrors of her fate, and curfed thofe charms 
which had been acc to her ruin, | 

Thus left to virtue, but alive to fhame, the gave way to 
the moft dreadful paroxifms of grief; and by tyros lamented 
her fall from honour, and loaded him with reproach who had 
been the caufe of her difgrace, until a conflitution, weakened 
by the violence of contending pafhons, at tong" yielded to 
their effe€t, and releafed her from the ftings of a reproaching 
confcience, and the cenfures of a condemning world, 


rE —— 


ON THE BASENESS OF MANKIND, 


In attempting to enfnare the ingenuous affection of an artlels girl, with- 
out intending to retain it by the indiffoluble bonds of Marriage. 


MIDST the various evils to which defencelefs Feniales 

are expofed, and the numberlefs: difadvantages under 

which they labour, none appears more deferying commifere- 

tion than that which is to be the fubject of the prefent ob- 
fervations. 

Endowed by Nature with a fulceptibility of difpofition-to 
which the other fex are total ftrangers, they imperceptibly 
fall into the filken {nare; and whillt the infidious deltroyer 
of their tranquility is fecretly enjoying the fuccels of his 
ichemes, they are unexpectedly precipitated into an abyls of 
wretchednels ! 

Vanity has been acknowledged the leading foible in the 
Female character ;. yet to what caufe are we to attribute that 
obfequious civility, that ftudied attention to the wants and 
wifhes of an amiable, unfufpicious girl, which are fo frequent 
ly to be obferved in thofe ieee danglers, but to the 

2 infie- 
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nce of that prevailing paffion? Proud of the preference 
that fhe at length beftows, and vain of the partiality which 
fhe foon difplays, they bafely facrifice every fentiment of 
robity, and forget’ that, whilft they are flattering the ca- 
ices of felf- conceit, they are undermining the felicity of 
attlefinefs anu ifmocence. 
‘ “Bolicitade’ and wrap are the proundwork of affection ; 
anc! is itto be f{yppofed thatthe ingenuous mind of an unfufpi- 
‘eious} amiable“ girl, “ean retift the artillery of fuch powertul 
‘eifailants? “Or can fhe poffibly conceive that the being who 
‘is continnally watdhitig Opportunities to anticipate her defires 
‘eat Rave no-other ridtive for his condudt than to add a blafted 
daurel to bis wreath ‘of fame ? 
3° The than who a feduces the virtue of an unfufpeéting 
innocent; ‘ts jafthy liable to the cenfure of the world ; but the 
infidious villain who artfully feduces the affections, and veils 
his conduct under the {pecious pretence of never having made 
direct propofals, bafely lurks beneath a cowatd’s fabterfuge ; 
wud, like the dark and murderous affailia, firikes fure, be- 
caufe the. blow.is unperceived. 


SS IR 


LouifaLutterel was the only daughter of a gentleman of 
‘a pood family and affluent fortune, but-who, from an eccen- 
tricity of chrraer, and fingularity of thinking, refolved to 
leave this: child of bis affection only the moderate fum of* five 
thoufand pounds. It is not to be fuppofed that Mr. Lutterel 
made the de:ermination from a want of that folicitude which 
every parent ought to feel for the future welfare and happinefs. 
of an amiable daughter, for, in fact, it proceeded from his 
experiencing an uncommon fhare ; and it was the apprehen- 
-fion which he endured, that her fortune, rather than her pee- 
fon, fhould becéme the objec of attraction, which induced 
‘him to adopt this fingular mode of conduct. 

To obviate the evils which might arife from this determina- 


-tion, and to prevent his child from experiencing any diminu- 


tion in thofe elegancies to which fhe had been accuftomed, he 


left his town refidence,-with a fuitable annual fum for the 
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{upport of it, to a maiden fifler until the —— of Louifa’s 
marriage, when it was ta devolve to his elder fon. 

‘« By leaving my Louifa,’” he would fay, “ the —— 
fortune of fiye thoufand pounds, I preclude the pofhbility 
her ever becoming the viétim of artifice or defign ; for no 
man will think that fum fufficienthy attradtive to engage his 
attention; and I fhall haye the fatisfaétion of quitting the 
world with an aflurance, that for her merits alone the will be 
admired,”” 

The relation under whofe care the amiable Louifa had 
been placed, immediately after the death of her i 
parent, was, according te the general acceptation of ‘the 
word, a very worthy, good fort of woman, but fo wholly 
unfit for the truft which was repofed in her, that it was jm- 
poflible for her Charge to pay any deference to her judgment ; 
and, inftead of being capable of directing her condua, her 
ignorance of the world often put Louifa to the blufh. Her 
brothers, on whom fhe might have depended for advice, 
were Jeveral years younger than herfelf; and, from this un- 
fortunate coincidence ot circum(tances, the was left wholly 
to the guidance of her own melination, at a period which re- 
quires both counfel and conftraint. 

As the family lived in che fame ftyle of elegance after the 
death of Mr. Lutterel as before it occurred, it was at firlt 
imagined that Louifa’s fortune was adequ.te to her eftablith- 
ment, and in confequence of the circulation of this r her 
admirers were both aumeroys and importunate. real 
fact at length became public ;. and though Louifa’s affemblies 
were ftill crowded with young men of fafhion, yet they ra- 
ther addrefled her with the fulfome adulation of unmeaning 
compliment, than the genuine dictates.of fincerity and attach- 
ment. 

- Her face was lovely, her form elegant, and her manners 

as artiefs and unaffected as if fhe had been educated at the re- 
moteft diftance from the metropolis. In addition to thefe al- 
luring attragtions of Nawure, fhe poffefied thofe which had 
een acquired by art — 
3 gauc, 
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scauiiimmmemed 
grace, and fang with a tafte both delicate and refined: her 
voice, it is true, was mot capable of an extenfive compais, 
but it was modulated with fuch expreffive fweetnefs, that the 
tones feemed abfolutely to vibrate on the heart ; and the ti- 
mid apprehenfion which fat upon her countenance during a 
performance, even in the moft fele& circles, rendered her at 
once both interetting and engaging. 

With fuch pretenfions to love and admiration, is it not 
aftonifhing that Louifa fhould have attained her nineteenth 
year without having received a direct propofal of marriage ?— 

he men all allowed that fhe was a perfect angel, and were 
ardent in their profeffions of admiration and efteem; but 
thofe who confidered fortune an object in a wife, declared it 
impofhble to think of fuch a connection ; whilft thofe who 
were not puided by fuch interefted ideas were withheld from 
making propofals, by the elegance of her mode of living ; 
conceiving, that a girl who had been always accultomed to 
the luxuries of life would not be able to refign them for domef- 
tic comforts. , 

At length, a man appeared who feemed calculated to infure 
her felicity, and whole affluent fortune enabled him to defpife 
all felfith confiderations. He faw Louifa, admired, and lov- 
ed her; and he inftantly made the moft difinterefted propo- 
fals... Dorincoert (by which name | fhall call this amiable 
man) was one of thofe ingenuous, open characters, who, 
feeling the force of conicious rectitude, think it not neceflary 
to attend to all thofe ftudied graces, and trifling clegancies, 
which fo frequently impofe the femblance for the reality of 
Virtue ; and who, knowing the probity of his own intentions, 
pe not to-attract by fervility and adulation. 

uifa received his attentions. with eafe and civility, and felt 
an elteem for his charaéter bordering upon affection ; but the 
moment he profeffed himfelf for her admirer, and exprefied 
his hopes that her heart was difengaged, fhe imperceptibly 
imbibed a diflike for his fociety, and. carefully avoided his fu- 
ture civilities. It was in vain that her aunt pointed out the ad- 
vantages which would refult from a union with a man fo afliu 
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ent as Dorincourt, or painted the force and difintereltednefs 
of his attachments ; her heart rebelled again{t her judgment, 
and fhe refufed to liften to perfuafion or advice. 


[To be concluded in our next. | 
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A LETTER FROM A SEDUCED FEMALE, 


TO EDWARD BERNARD, Boa. 


ki thse wretched being who writes this will, ere you re- 
ceive it, be no more! Then, perhaps, you will re- 
pent of your cruelty to her who would villingly have died 
to promote your happinefs. Yes, Edward, for you I left 
my doting parents I fet at nought the world’s opinion to 
poflefs your love! Think, then, what agony I mutt feeb 
when I perufed your letter! Was it humane to infult the 
wretched? No, Edward! Though I once yielded to love, 
and loft a father’s good opinion, never will I facrifice my 
own, by becoming what you wifh. I have {till fafficient vir- 
tue to fhudder at proftitution! ‘ 





Yefterday, for the fir(t time fince I left his proteétion, T. 


met my father. He was alone, walking in the Park. 1 
threw myfelf at. his feet, and befought his-forgivenefs. His 
looks cut me to the heart! ' 
«« Let me pafs!” faid he, while his voice fhook with 





paflion. 

“ Firft fay—you forgive the repentant Rofa!”——and I 
clafped his knees. 

“ Neverg” faid he—“ Abandoned girl!’’—and rufhed 
paft me. 

For fome time I lay fenfelefs. When T recovered, the 
recolleétion of his former kindnefs rendered me nearly: frafitic. 
— How often has he prefled me in his arms; and vowed that 
he could deny his darling Rofa nothing! Oh! how could 
I remember this, and leave him? Surely my heart themmult 
have been as hard as-your’s ! ngs 
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Had I obtained my father’s forgivencis, 1 would have 
{trove to live, in fpite of the world’s cenfure. But without a 
friend to encourage my return to virtue———without an ace 
quaintance———for what mother wil] fuffer her daughter to: 
affociate with me can life be worth preferving? 

Edward,—farewell ! ~My firft and only love—may 
you live, and repent! Oh! think, when on the bed of death 
every bad action appears with redoubled horror. How will 
your confcience be {mitten for the unfortunate Rofa !—who, 
through you, received a father's curfe!—and, through your 
defertion, put an end to her exiftence ! 

Once more farewell! That Heaven may fhower dewn its 
bleflings upon you, isthe laft prayer of 

Rosa Somertop. 


i nee a eee 
MAN AND WOMAN. 


A DIALOGUE. 


Man. TYROMETHEUS has formed’ me complete, aad: 
yet I feel 4 void withim my breaff, that requires 
fomething to fill it up—Oh, you are that fomething ! 
Woman. I mutt advife you that I have not yet determia- 
ed in what manner I fhall difpofe of myfelf. 
Dlan. You anfwer coldly toa tender fentiment. Pardon 
me—Surprize and emotion— ; 
Woman. Oh, no doubt! But, either Prometheus ie an 
impoftor, or you fhould regard me with more ardent looks, 
Men, What did Prometheus tell you? 
Woman. He told me, pofitively, that he had given me 
beauty for my exclafive portion, 
Man. Very true. 
Wouwan, ‘What it would enable me w gain the beant-of 
mar. 
Man, ‘This alfo is true: you have gained mine. 
| Woman. 
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Woman. ‘That this beauty would triumph by its own 
force; that, in fine, being a woman, I had received from 
him the power of commanding every thing I pleafed. 

Man. Ah‘!—1 underftand.——It is’ a miftrefs that Pro- 
metheus has had the complaifance to create forme. Very 
well! I with to be independent: yet I am ready to do ever 
thing for you, ‘The delicacy of your organization imterelts 
me eveh more than your charms. However——~ 

Woman, Is this a man? 

. Man. 1s this a woman? | 
Woman, I thought he was to adore me? ' 
Man, \ thought that the would conftitute the happinefs 

of my life. : 

Woman. Adieu ! 

Man. Do you fly me? 

Woman. Oh ! I formed of you fuch a pleafing image ! 

Man. - Not more pleafing than that which I formed of 
ou. 

4 Woman. If I leave you once, you fhall never fee me 

more. 

Man. You ought to be my companion, as I ought to be 
your fupport. Alas! if feparated, what will be our lot ? 

Woman. 1 am under no anxiety for my perfon. Prome- 
theus ean create other men, 

Man. Yes; and other women. 

Woman. 1 thall = him ; or I will advife him to make 
them ugly—fo ugly !— ' 

Man. I could accommodate myfelf, be affured, a thoufand 
times better to one that was ugly, but agreeable, than toa 
tyrannical beauty. . 

Woman. Youallow,; then, that lam handfome. 

Man. Yes. But, to fet a juft value upon it, you muft 
alfo allow, that there is not fuch a prodigious difference be- 
tween us, and that I am formed paffing well, A truce, then, 
with vanity: you are no more a defs, than I a God! 
We are but two mortals. Let us, then, fulfil the with of 
Prometheus: he has intended we fhould live together Pw 
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felfithnefs fhould not divide us, while reciprocal wants require 
that we fhould be united, ~ 

Woman, ‘There is fomething juft in your mode of reafon- 
ing; but this word wants checks me. It is not qwané-that has 
brought me to you: it is——. 

“an Whatever you pleafe. Let us not difpute about 
words. 

Woman. 1 am already full of fpleen. I with there were 
other men, that I might fee what impreffion I fhould make 
upon them. Each of them would eagerly prefs around me ; 
they would be all defirous to pleafe me; and to effect this, 
their imaginations would be contents employed in devifin 
fuitable words and actions. You would then be affaid to 
me: you would imitate—you would even furpafs them ; and 








~ the fatisfa&tion which I fhould thence derive would reader me 


ftill more amiable. . 

Man. I, too, with that there were other women. If 
their extravagance refembled your’s, they might excite in me 
a {mile, but no other fenfaiion. J have heard enough. I 
muft leave you. 

Womas, Whither are yqu. going? 

Max. How does that concern you? 

Weman, | thall follow you, 

Man. Thefe is no occafion. 

Woman. Do you, then, reject me? Gods! 

Man, She weeps ! —I did not perceive all her charms !— 
Ah!—I fwear 1 did not mean to give you pain. | 

Woman. Give me your arm. 

dan. What an aicendancy | 

Woman. Let us make friends. 

Man. Qw iny knees | pray your -——. 

Woman. What a charming being is man ! 

Man. Say, rather, what a weak onc! T no longer 
know my({clf: I feel a ftrange, a ravifhing delight !—a I 
yield my whole foul to it. Enjoy your vittory—but do not 
abuic it. 
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Women. 
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Woman. Will you with, fiom this hour, for other 
women ? 
Man. Will you with that there were other men ? 


| 
CHANGES IN FRENCH FASHIONS. 


FAOoM THE FaenCu of m. Pouce. 1789. 


ff“ SHION is to cuftom what prejudices are to mora! vir- 
tues; it di€tates laws, imperioufly, to thofe who five 
under its inftuence, and its arréts or decrees ure irrevocable. 

The women, that charming fex, born for the happinefs of 
half the other, and the torment of the reft ; women, not fa- 
tisfied with the little that the laws have done for them in the 
diftribution of dire& power, have fought at all times to acquire 
by addrefs what they could not reafonably hope to obtain by 

n force. 

The auxiliaries they have always hired, to conquer, have 
been thofe of the toilet; but in allowing themfelves to te di- 
rected too implicitly by cuftom, and. by adopting, without 
choice or refle€tion, the tiew fafhions, they do not draw from 
this fource, they value fo much, thofe advatitages which they 
expected. ‘Thofe whom their birth or a lucky chance have 
placed in affluent citcumftances, generally give the ton to the 
telt: they adopt the firlt fafhions, and introduce them very 
often from a qiiatter not attainable by perfons in middling 
circumftances. 

Tt may be obferved (by the by), that women of fafhion, 
who have the merit of firft introducing them, have generally 
2 natural good tafte, and only adopt novelties which may 
fet off their charms, émbellifh Nature, or repair her déficien- 
cies. This is thé end that women ought to have ih viéw ; 
yet itis one, we muft confefs, which very few attain. i 
grand error in refpe& to drefs, againft which they ought mo 
to be on their guard, is génetalizing too much, and ima- 
gining, that becaafe fuch an adjuftmient becomes ofie Woman 
Well, it muff be tqually favodrable to others. a 
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To do away this ridiculous prejudice, it will be fufficient to 

obferve, that the ornaments of drefs ought to be vatied in 
their manner, and fuited to the perfons of thofe: who adopt 
them. 
And, as on this fubjeé&t we can only lay down general prin. 
ciples, FE fhall, after an attentive -confideration of the fafhions 
which are pafled, hazard fome light obfervations upon thofe 
now inufe. © ~ : | 

It is with difguft that the imagination dwells on: thofe re 
mote times, where we find Nature violated in almoft every 
inftance, dgraded by uncouth figures, and prefenting to the 
eye the molt hideous forms. In the firft years of the monar- 
chy, the drefs of the men varied more than the women’s.— 
The coat was firlt too fhort, and then too long: in general 
long garments look belt, are more noble, me. give a more 

icturefque appearance. It is to be regretted that this cuftom 
1s attended with fo many difficulties, that it is an incumbrance 
in bodily exercife and the labours that our wants demand 
and luxury prefcribes. 

In the time of Philip the Fair, when drefs began to emerge 
from barbarifm,. the Jong coat was in general ate among men 
of rank: in the army, however, and in the country, they 
always wore the coat fhort. Inthe s4th century the fame 
drefs became common to men and women. During the 
reigns of Charles the 5th and 6th the fhort coat alone was the 
fallion ; but Charles the 7th, whofe legs were badly made, 
brought the long coat again into vogue. 

Nothing more pleafant, and at the fame time more ridicu- 
lous, than the drefs of pron of tafte during the firft years of 
the reign of Louis XI. Figure to yourfelf a petit-maitre, 
with flat bathy hair, dreffed in a doublet in the Phape of ap 
under-wailtcoat, which {carcely covered his loins; his 
breeches very tight, and made to button very high; the waift 
tied with ribbons had a very fantaltical ap ce, and which 
is {till to be feen in fome old pictures. Add to thefe a wad- 
ding to each of the fhoulders, downwards, to give a robuft 
air and fulnef$ to the cheft. To complete this ftrange carica- 
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ture, a pair of thoes two » {pans ke ong tor peo ile of the firtt qua- 
Ixy. ‘The people in general wore them in fix inches long: 
thefe were what they called thoes a-/a-porcedaine. _ This co- 
vering of the leg and foot was invented by Geoffery Plantage- 
net, Duke of Anjou, to hide a large excrefcence which he 
had on one of his feet. As this prince (the handfomett and 
molt elegant courtier) at that time gdve the ton to the court; 
every one would have fhoes like his, which gave rife to the 
overb— To de on a goud fooling. . 
Under Francis I., his fuc wellor, the drefs of the men be- 
gan to improve; but in the reign of our good king Henry 
1V. it was preferable to that we have adopted fince, and 
which now exilts. ‘The molt uicful fathion, the utility of 
which will furvive all the others, although in France it has 
met with many opponents, is the wig. It was a long time 
forbidden the clergy to wear them to church. In 1685 they 
forbade a canon of the cathedral of Beauvais to celebra e 
mats, becaufe he wore a wig. He depofied it in the hands 
of two notaries, at the chancel dour, and prorelled agamit 
the violence done to him. Ju 168y many eratorians were dif- 
milled their orders tor wearing wigs. Soon after they wore 
very large ones: at prejent the fathion i in this relpect is quite 
altered; even the phy be ians, who in tormer umes looked 
upon an enormous wig as the batis of their reputation, feem 
to deipife this ornament. Many have adopted the bag ; and 
perhaps we fhall, ere long, fee them make their moriuing vi- 
fits with their hair clubbed. When hays urit be ‘pan to be ate 
tached to the hair, they only wore them when they weat 10 
negligée;* but in vilits of ceremony, you could not appear 
without your hair wed with a ribbon, and flowing on che 
fhoulders. It was theo quite the conwary to our prefent 
ulape. 


[To be concluded in our next. } 





* Of Morning Drefs. 
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SHORT REMARKS ON MISREPRESENTATION 
OF THE HUMAN CHARACTER. * 








MR. EDITOR, 


HILFE writers of a certain defeription are continually 
infifting on the depravity of mankind, both in heart 
and in practice, and at a moment in which one of this clafs, 
with confummate audacity, has defired us not to believe the 
faéts which militate againft this doétrine, it is not fair that a 
holt of inventors fhould prefent themfelves, and with falfe and 
fcandalous libels on fociety and manners mifreprefent the hu- 
man charatter. | 
Fictitious ftory-tellers, Sir, delight in mifchief. Evil is 
with them as neceflary to the production of what is firiking 
Or frappant, as dark colours and fhadows are to the fame end 
in a picture ; and we all know that daubing artilts make greater 
ufe of black and glaring contrafts than do painters of genius.— 
Little writers feem to rack their brains for combinations of 
What is vicious and difgufting ; aad when a group, full of 
diftortions and abfardities which proclaim how unnatural it 
is, is finifhed, it is thrown upon the world as a novel.— 
Then ladies, whofe good fenfe ought to teach them better, 
fend a fervant to the circulating library, and receive, without 
difcrimination, whatever is returned. A plan of reading 
this which has (how could it other wife?) rendered novel writ- 
ing eee and made it abfurd to write really valaa- 
ble books of this kind (2 kind of writing, meanwhile, which, 
but for this vile management, ought to be in the higheft efti- 
mation); for why fhould any one oer to excellence, while 
the beft and the worft have an equal certainty of being tofled 
and difregarded upon a fopha for a day, and then cait into 
oblivion—for who would read a novel of a month old? Who, 
mdeed, would read novels at all, if it were not the fafhion?— 
and every thing fafhienable muft be new. Who would read a 
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novel, it it was not to get the itart of an acquaintance, Or at 
jeaft not to be behindhand ? 

Yet, Su, afterall, what are thefe novels-—I mean nine in 
ten? For my part, whene ver I have the misfortune to read 
one, the impreffion with which I Jeave it (for every book 
leaves fome temporary imprethon) is difpuit at the world—at 
the fickly farce of life. Eve ry great and jult object feems 
dimmed. IJ declare to you, that if I read many, one after 
another, as fome preity ladies do, | think that, wm the words 
of the Poet— 


** | weary'd fhould lie down in death ;-—— 
** This cheat of life would pleafe no more !”’ 


If, however, I fhould complain of this to the writers of thefe 
fort of novels, I fhould be told, mo{t probably, that they are 
drawn from life. Here it is that thele good people and m 
felf are at iflue. I fay that their books are full of abominable 
falfehoods! And this is the fubje& upon which, alone, I ig- 
tended to write. 

By way of an example, I fhall mention an incident or two 
from a novel which (unfortunately for my peace of mind !) 
I] have juft read, One young gentleman kills two otheis 
in the Roh of half an. hour, at moft, and is committed to 
Newgate—(the place, by the way, where almoft all the he- 
roes of novels ought to ‘be fent), Now, | humbly intreat 
your corre/pondents, one and all, if fuch an incident (which, 
however, is but a trivial and every-day-circumfiance with no- 
velliits—for all their gentry feem to carry {words and piflojs 
in their por kets )jy—if {uch an incident has been known to hap- 
pea in London, within the laft hundred years, to be fo good 
as, for the fake of contuting my infidelity (and, moreover, 
for the aflutance of novel-inventors), to relate the fame in 
the Lady’s Mufeum. 

I need not, indeed, fpeak of any indeterminate time ;— 
for Portland Place is faid to have been the fcene of one of 
thefe rencounters. I therefore boldly challenge any indivi- 
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dual whatever to fhew that any fuch incident has happe 

tince the building of Portland Place. If no fuch shila’ = 
occurred, then the author of that novel has fcandaloufly li- 
belied the manners and police of this good city of London. ° 

Naturally wifhing, Sir, to intereft your readers with what 
1 fay, 1 really fear that the killing two men after a mafque- 
rade will be regarded by fuch of them as are thorough-bred 
novel readers as a circumftance too trifling for notice. Stir 
enough, indeed, would be made at Bow-{treet, and even the 
Soveretyn in council might iffue a proclamation upon fuch an 
event; but ata circulating library thefe little accidents occur 
every hour. According to novellifts we abfolutely live in a 
“ land of Heétors;” aud were 1 to employ myfelf in peruf- 
ing their ftories, I think that I fhould foon tremble at going 
abroad, for tear of the * lion in the {treets.” 

| have one caveat to enter with refpe@ to the example of 
murder, which | with to be received: it muft not have hap- 
pened at Wapping, or in St. Giles’s: the vulgar are out of the 
queition when we {peak of thefe gentleman-like actions. The 
author tells us—“ Indeed, the offences he is now in prifon 
tor, proclaim him to be no plebcian ? * 

On this fubject, that is, of mifteprefentation, I have a 
crow to nick with yeur correfpondent J. M.t Your corre. 
fpondent fays, fhe  forbears to put ber full name, as fhe does 
net with to dilclofe her family ;’’ though, in fatt, the has 
difclofed her family: and I will difclofe it again, for the fake 
of fhewing that I am in the fecret. It confifts, Sir, of her- 
felf, her hufband, and four daughters; but fhe has not dif 
clofed the mame of ber tamily. Now, Sir, this fentence of 
J. M. would expre!sly infinuete that her itory is true. | 
could very much wilh, therefore, that the impertinence of 
my unbelief might be filenced by a pofitive affurance that, in 
any fingle inftance, a young lady has exhibited, or intended 
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to have exhibited, herfelf at Newmarket, like a jockey ; or 
convened beggars and thieves in her ftudy (1 mcan beggars 
and thieves in appearance, tor we are all liable to deception) ; 
or diffected two human bodies, and placed their fkeletons in her 
drefiing-room; or fent a chalenze to a gentleman, offering bun 
choice of weapons [on this lait article tome equivocation may 
occur among the witty ; but 1 wifh for an allurance, that a 
young lady, dona fide, challenged a gentleman to fight with 
{word, or pilto!; or filty-cufls, according to the ufual accep- 
tation of ail thefe words}. And further, I with to be 4 
tively told, that there is, or was, in Great Britain, or elfe- 
where, a fingle fartily whergin the parents have fuffered fuch 
events to take place. If, as 1 greatly fu'pett (and your cor- 
refpondent muft pardon me), none of thefe things are true, 
then I am juflified-in afferting, fhe has mifreprefented the 
human character. 

| think ] may fafely aflume, that that letter is an inven. 
tion. ff it had contained nothing but the fimplicity of truth, 
I}. do not fee what butineis we had with the birth, parentage, 
and education of J. M.  Utake this letter to be a fi@tion, for 
the purpote of oppofing the doctrines which Mts. Wolftone- 
craft and others have promulgated. I confider it as intended 
to fhew the prattical confequences of thofe do@rines.. Now, 
a falle example is as bad as afalfe argument. 

} would not be underftood tobe a friend to the doctrine of 
the equality of the fexes, if the abfurd Jatwude to which it 
has been carried ; but I conceive that the prefent practice is: 
as bad as the moft extravagant theory. Of Mrs. Wolftone.- 
craft's, or Godwin’s, book, 1 believe that; though fore 
wrong things are faid in it (nothing, however, half fo bad as 
its adverfaries have reprefented)y- there is: no compofition 
whatever, from a peruial of which women can derive equal 
advantage, When I’ fay wrong things, 1 mean, merely 
equalizing the fexes too much fer the pradtical happinefs of 
each ; and becayfe the acting up to thefe doétrines only. re- 
quires unufual exertion, and is likely to be fufficiently - 
poled-by indolence, { think no woman is in danger of abib: 
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ing more of then than will do her infinite fervice. I fpeak, 
here of Mrs. W.'s book only. Your correfpondent fays her 
daughters were corrupted with the affiftance of other works ; 
fome of which, I believe, for ] have not read them, are very 
abfurd. I remember to have thought, at the time of reading 
the Vindication of the Rights of Women, that the title was a 
mifnomer ; for it feemed to me a fevere and (in moft in- 
ftances) deferved philippic on the conduc? of women; that is, 
on the conduét of women in general: and I thought that the 
world was under much obligation to a female writer for fuch 
a book; becauie it contains fome topics on which a male au- 
thor could hardly have-touched. 
E. A. K, 
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CELEBRATED BRITISH LADIES, 


yrom tux l3rm TO THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE 19rm CENTURY. 


NO. Vill. 





MARY, QUEEN OF ENGLAND, 
Ww * eldeft daughter of Henry VIIT. by his firft wife 


Catherine of Arragon, and was born at Greenwich, 
in Kent, Feb. 18, 1517. Her mother was very careful of 
her education, and provided her with tutors to teach her 
what was fitting. Her firft preceptor was the famous Lina- 
cer, who drew up for her ufe ‘* The rudiments of grammar,” 
and afterwards, “ De emendata ftructura Latin fermonis 
libri fex.”” Linacer dying when fhe was but fix years old, 
Ludovicus Vives, a very learned man of Valenza in Spain, was 
her next tutor; and he compofed for her, “ De ratione 
ftudii puerilis.” Under the direction of thefe excellent men, 
fhe became fo great a miltrefs of Latin, that Erafmus com- 


amends ber for her epiftles in that language. _ 
: i Towards 
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Towards the end of her father’s reign, at the earneft foli- 
citation of queen Catharine Parr, fhe undertook to tranflate 
Erafmus’s ‘* Paraphrafe on the gofpel of St. John;” but 
being caft into ficknefs, as Udall relates, partly by overmuch 
ftudy in this work, after fhe had made fome progre{s therein, 
fhe left the reft to be done by Dr. Mallet, her’ chaplain, 
This tranflation is printed in the firft volume of “ Erafmus’s 
Paraphrafe upon the New Teftament, London, 1548,” 
folio; and before it is a Preface, written by Udall, the fa- 
mous ma(ter of Eton fchool, and addreffed to the queen dow- 
ager. ‘This Preface contains many reflections, which may 
very much edify the females of this age; and for their fakes 
therefore we will tranfcribe a part of it. Mr. Udall takes 
occafion in it to obferve to her majefty, “ the great number 
of noblewomen at that time in England, not only given to 
the ftudy of human fciences and ftrange tongues, but alfo 
fo thoroughly expert in the holy Scriptures, that they were 
able to compare with the beft writers, as well in enditing 
and penning of godly and fruitful treatifes, to the inilruction 
and edifying of realms in the knowledge of God, as alfo in 
tranflating good books out of Latin or Greck into Englifh, 
for the ufe and commodity of fuch as are rade and ignorarit 
of the faid tongues. It was now,” he faid, “ no news ih 
England, to fee young damfels in noble houfes, and in the 
courts of princes, inftead of cards, and other inftruments of 
idle trifling, to have continually in'their hands either Pfalms, 
Homilies, and othér devout meditations, or elfe Paul’s epif- 
tles, or fome book of holy Seripture matters, and as famili- 
arly both to read or reafon thereof in Greek, Latin, French, 
or Italian, asin Englifh. It was pow a common thing to 
fee young virgins fo trained in the ftudy of good letters, that 
they willingly fet all other vain paftimes at nought for learn- 
ing’s fake. It was now no news at all, to fee queens and 
ladies of moft high eftate and’ progeny, inftead of courtly 
dalliance, to embrace virtuous exercifes of reading and writ- 
ing, and with moft earneft ftudy, both early and late, to ap- 


ply themfelyes to the’ acquiring of knowledge, as well _— 
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other liberal arts and difciplines, as alfo mofi efpecially of 
God and his holy word. And ia this behalf,” fays he, * like 
as to your highnefs, as well for compoling and fetting forth 
many godly Pfalms, and divers other contemplative medita. 
sions, as alfo for caufing thefe paraphrafes to be tranflated 
into our vulgar tongue, eter never be able to render 
thanks fufficient; fo may it never be able, as her deferts re- 
‘quire, enough to praife and magnify the mofi noble, the moft 
virtuous, the moft witty, and the molt ftudious lady Mary’s 
grace, for taking {uch pain and travail in tranflating » Paia- 
phrafe of Eraimus upon the gofpel of St. John,— What 
could be a more plain declaration of her moft conftaat pur- 

to promote God's word, and the free grace of his gofpel?”” 
&c. Mr, Udall, however, was mifiaken; fhe never meant 
any fuch thing; for, foon after her accefioa to the throne, 








a proclamation was-iflued for calling in and fupprefling this: ’ 


very book, and all otbers that had the leall tendency towards 
furthering the Reformation. And-an ingenious writer is of 
opinion, that the ficknels which came apon, her while the 
was tranflating Se.. John, was all affected; “for,” fays he, 
* fhe would not fo eafilly have been cait into ficknels had! 
fhe been employed.on the Legends of St.- Terefa, or St 
Catharine of Sienna,” 

King Edward her brother dying the 6th of July, 1553;. 
fhe was proclaimed queen the fame month, and crowned in 
‘OGober, by Stephen Gardiner, bithop of Winchefter. In 
July, 1554, the was married to Philip priace of Spain, eldett’ 
fon of the emperor Charles the Fifth ; aad now began that 
perfecution again{ft the Proteftants, for which her reign is {0 
juftly infamous. Some have fuppofed, that the queen was: 
herfelf of a compafiionate and humahe difpofition ; and that 
-mott of thofe barbarities were tranfa@ted by her bifhops, with- 
wat her knowledge or privity. Without her knowledge or 
privity they could not be: it) would-be abetter defence of 
-her tofay, thata {trict adherenceto a falle.religion, and a 


confcientious observance of «its pernicious and cruel dictates, 


over-ruled and got thebetter. of that goodacis of eh 
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which was natural to her. But neither can this plea be rea- 
fonably admitted by any one who confiders her unkind and 
inhuman treatment of her filter, the lady Elizabeth ; her ad- 
mitting a council for the taking up and burning of her father’s 
body; her moft ungrateful and perfidious breach of promife 
with the Suffolk men; her ungenerous and barbarous treat- 
ment of judge Hales, who had flrenuoufly defended her 
light of fuccefhon to the crown; and of archbifhop Cran- 
mer, who in reality had faved her life. Her obligations to 
Cranmer deferve to be more particularly fet forth. Burnet 
fays “that her firm. adherence to her mother’s caufe and 
intereft, and her backwardnefs in fubmitting to the king her fa- 
‘ther, were thought crimes of fuch a nature by his majefty, 
that he came to a refolution to put her openly to death; and 
that, when all others were unwilling to run any rifk in faving 
her, Cranmer alone ventured upon it. In his gentle way he 
told the king,—That fhe was young and indifcreet, and 
therefore it was no wonder if fhe obftinately adhered to that 
which her mother and all about her had been infufing into 
her for many years; but that it would appear {trange, if he 
fhould for this caufe fo far forget the father, as to proceed 
to extremities with his own child ; that, if fee were ise 
ed from her mother and her people, in a little time there 
might be ground gained on her; but that to take away her 
‘life, would raife horror through all Europe again{t him ;” 
by. which means he preferved her, Queen Catharine, hear- 
ing of the king’s bloody intention, wrote a long letter to her 
daughter, in which fhe encouraged her to futfer cheerfully, 
to trult to God, and keep her heart clean. She charged 
her in all things to obey the king’s commands, except in the 
matters of religion. ‘he fent her two Latin books; the one 
* De vita Chrilti, with the Declaration of the Gofpels ;”’ 
the other, “ St. Jerome’s Epiftles to Paula and Eatto- 
chium” This letter of Catharine may be feen in the “ Ap- 
pendix to Burnet’s fecond volume of the Hiftory of the Ke- 
formation.” A froward fort of virtue, and a melancholy piety, 
are in truth the beft qualities that can be attrikuted to this 
queen. 





~ |e ee EE 












































































142 LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 

A RR a a re =z 
queen. Thefe were greatly increafed by feveral unpleafin 
accidents, fuch has her difappointment in child-bearing, am 
the abfence and unkindnefs of Philip confequent upon that 
misfortune ; and, as they liad no lense effc& on the fubjett, fo 
neither had they on the queen herfelf; for they are fuppofed, 
by deeply affeéting her Pais to have brought on that fever 
of which fhe died, Nov. 7, 1558, after a reign of five years, 
four months, and eleven days. : 

There are fome of her writings {till extant. Strype has 
preferved three prayers or meditations cf her compolition; 
the firft, * Againit the affaults of vice;’’ the fecond, “A 
meditation touching adverfity ;" the third, “ A prayer to be 
read at the hour of death,” In Fox’s ‘* Acs and Mon. 
ments” are printed cight of her le:ters to king Edward and 
the lords of the council, en her nouconformity, and on the 
imprifonment of her chaplain, Dr.. Mallet. fa the ** Syl- 
loge epiftolarum,” are {everal more of her letters, extremely 
curious: one on the fubjec& of her delicacy in never having 
written but to three men; one of affection for her filter; one 
after the death of Anne Boleyn; and one very remarkable 
of Cromwell to her. In ‘ Haynes’s State papers,” are two 
in Spanifh, to the emperor Charles the Fifth. There is alfo 
a French letter, printed by Strype from the ‘Cotton li- 
brary,’ in anfwer to a haughty mandate from Philip, when he 
had a mind to marry the lady Elizabeth to the duke of Sa- 
voy, againft the qucea and princefs’s inclination: it is writ- 
ten in a moft abject manner, and a wretched ftyle. Bifhop 
Tanner afcribes to her “A hiftory of her own life and 
death,” and “ An account of martyrs in her reign ;”” but this 
is manifeltly an error. 

a —- 


ON FEMALE CELIBACF. 
(Concluded from page 23. } 


F I chofe to analyfe the refpeétive viees of married and 
4A unmarned women (fpeaking generally on both fides), 
I might afk, whether the vulgar tmumph which the a 
exhibit 
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exhibit fo frequent!y, becaufe they are married, is lefs dif. 
gufting than an anfaccefsful, and perhaps awkward, effort to 
gain a hufband? &e. &e. &e. 

I have already mentioned the opinion which fome /eem to 
hold,—that celibacy in females is premeditated. ‘T'wo other 
ideas which have, I believe, their adherents, I will here 
briefly notice: the firlt (which I thall haftily difmifs, becaufe 
it bears upon it the infallible marks of vulgarity and gnorance) 
is, that thofe women who have been left unmarried are lefs 
worthy, im perfon or in mind, than their chofen fellows; the 
fecond admits the equality of merit, but afferts the ill fuccefs 
to have been owing to fome mifcondu@, fome error, which 
the reft are, neceflanily, fuppofed to have avoided. 

Thus we have pretty (tories, how one dreffed too much, 
and another too little; one was too learned, another too ig- 
norant; one too witty, another too dull; Harriet was too 
forward, Ellen too fhy; Phebe too gay, and Prifcilla too 
ferious. But every day, Sir, in defiance of methodical theo- 
ry, fhews us, that the belle and the flattern, the learned and 
the ignorant, the witty and the dull, the forward and the 
fhy, the gay and the ferious, have equal probabilities in their 
favour ; and that ‘all rs left to “ time and chance.”’ 

There is one miftake, however, of which women of every 
difpofition, and of every degree of eftimable quality, are fre- 
quently faid to have been guilty: this is, of neglecting an op- 

ortunity which has never returned ; of refufing an aller, as it 
1s called, which has never been repeated. ‘The exiftence of 
many of thefe opportunities and offers is known only on the 
authority of the ladies themfelves; and, without rmputing to 
them any thing more than common human frailty, I think we 
may fairly conclude, that a large proportion of thefe favour- 
able overtures never affuined palpable and pra€ticable forms.— 
The world is to blame, if, in bees cafes, weak mortals ate 
even tempted to fabricate falfehoods, for the frke of bearing 
themfelves up a little among the proud and boafting. But it 
is the it chara€ter of the matters in queftion, that, 
where formal declarations have not been made, they feldom 
wear 
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wear fo defaced a form as not to admit of being diftorted any 
way, comprefied or expanded, according to the intention or 
the withes of the relator. - And it is farther to be remember. 
ed, that there is in human nature a {trong defire to be thought 
favoured in thofe diftributions over which we have no controul, 
even though we fhould thereby thew ourfelves to be deficient 
in what is actually within our power. Thus, we had rather 
be called knaves than fools. e are indifferent to the im- 
pes ignorance of many things which we fhould be angry to 

reprefented as incapable of learning: thus Hilario, who 
was always goer. had rather have you believe that he has 
diffipated a large paternal inheritance (though fomething of 
the immoral muft be included in the idea), than that you 
fhould think him born without a fixpence, which could not 
be his fault; and thus, which is directly to my purpofe, 
Conrad, whe is on the defcent of life, a difappointed adven- 
turer, pretends to have rejected offers and opportunities of 
advancemeot, which only a madman or a fool would have 
palled by; yet, blame him to his face, and he will outttrip 
you in condemning his own folly: but hint at the truth, la- 
ment that, with all his fenfe and difcernment, no chance pre- 
fented itfelf in which he could purfue his advantage, and you 
have offended him for ever. 

But admitting, Sir, what, on the other hand, is undoubt- 
edly truc, that many unmarried women are fo becaufe they 
have loft opportunities, and rejected offers; admitting this, 
ftill what conclafion fhall wedraw? | Are we, thus tutored 
by experience, to tell the girls who are now entering theif, 
teens, that they muit lofe no opportunity, nor rejeét any offer, 
becaafe opportunity may never return, nor offer be repeated? 
I think not... What ufe, then, are we to make of our. 
knowledge? And if we, who have the caufes and confe- 

uences together. in our hands, can, even in this complete 
dase, apply them to no parpofe, how are thofe to be blamed 
who had only the disjointed parts, without the pofhibility ot 
difcovering the eyents with which they were afterward con- 


nected ? 
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Though no conjuror, I can eafily forefee that many a 
good and pretty damfel who may read this letter, and imagine 
that, like a treatife on the Bramins, it relates to aclafs of be- 
ings, in whofe praife or reproach fhe fhall never be included ; 
will, notwithftanding all that the deferves, pafs through lite 
unmarried. Now, by what means to avoid this dettiny, if fo 
fhe wifhes, 1 would willingly point out, were it but in return for 
the attention with which fhe follows my defultory paragraphs. 
But what rule can I lay down which it may not be her duty 
and her beft interelt to difobey? What precaution can I fug- 
geft which may not become the very preventive of what I 
defire to accomplifh? What ftep can I recommend that may 
not fet her in the wrong road? God, himfelf, has rendered 
all human calculation full of error, all human contrivance un- 
certain, all human forefight blind, that we may learn to place 

our whole undivided confidence upon one fure and certain 
fay, which, in every condition of human life, mult be the 
fole fource of good. 


** Well may your hearts believe the truth I tell,— 
** *Tis Virtue makes the blifs where’er we dwell !"” 


I fufpeét, Sir, that fome of your readers will, at this pe- 
riod of my letter, confider me as defcending into the mere 
thetorician ; that they will imagine I have reforted, haviog 
nothing elfe to fay, to the {mooth-founding name of Virtue, 
which, in perfect common-place, I have exhibited as the cyf- 
tomary panacea for all human infirmities : but give me leave to 
tell thefe perfons, Sir, that Virtue is not that chimerical, 
ftory-book, milk-and-water thing, for which the world has 
long fet it down. 

I have been for fome minutes deliberating what rules (and, 
certainly, fome there are) I might offer in this place, for the 
promotion of happinefs in female unmarried life; but when I 
attempt to refolve them into principles, for the examination 
of your readers, 1 cannot find that they differ in their origin 
from the {pring of happinefs in every other fituation. Good- 
VOL. IV. Q nee 
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nefs of heart, and goodncf of talte, which, together, we 
call Virtue, and which mult include, nay refult from, pi 
to God, are the fources of a// pleafure. E. A. K. 














GRISELIDIS. 
[Concluded from page 34.] 


FTER two fuch fevere trials, Gautier ought to have 

been perfectly convinced of the obedience and fubmif- 

fion of his wife, and not thought of afflicing her again; but 
fome fufpicious minds are never fatisfied, and, when once they 

have begun, take the greateft delight in tormenting others, 

The Marchionefs not only appeared to have forgotten her 
double misfortune, but to grow every day more gentle and 
affeftionate. Gautier, neverthelefs, intended to tormént ker 
again. When his daughter was twelve years oli, and Kis 
fon eight, he wifhed to have them return to him, and wrote 
to the Countefs his fifter to bring them herfelf. At the fame 
time he had it reported every where, that he was going to 
be divorced from this wife, and to take another. 

This cruel report foon reached the ears of Grifelidis: they 
told Her that a young lady of high birth, and very handfome, 
was toon to be Marchionefs of Saluces. You may fuppofe 
how much fhe would be fhucked at the idea of fach an event 
taking place. She, however, fummoned all her refolution, 
and waited patiently for ber huihand’s commands. 

He fent for her one day, and, in the pretence of fome-of 
his barons, faid to her 

“ Grilelidis, for twelve years that we have lived toge- 
ther, your company bas always given me pleafure, for T hate 
regaried your virtues more than your birth; but my fubjects 
wilh me to bave an heir to my eftates, and the Pope has per- 
mitted me to take a wife nore fiitable to my rank. She will 
arrive here ina few days; therefore prepare to refign your 
place toler. Carry back your dower, and fummon all your 
refohution.”” 





“ My 
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“4+ My Lord,” replied Grifelidis, ** ] well knew the 
daughter of Janicola was unworthy to be your wife; and m 
this palace, of which you were pleafed to make me miftrefs, 
I take God to witnels, 1 mever returned him my fervent 
thank{giving for that honour without acknowledging that un- 
worthinefs. As it is your will, I fhall leave this place with- 
out regret; where I bave fo long lived happily, and return to 
the cottage where | was born, and where | can fill render to 
my father the cares ahd attentions I was forced to entrult to 
a ftranger. As to thedower you mention, you know, my 
Lord, that, with a pure heart, | could only bring you poyer- 
ty, refpeét, and love. All the clothes that I have worn be- 
long to you: permit meto leave them and take again thole 
I had on when | came, which I have carefully preferved, J 
here reftore to you the ring with which you married me,———+ 
Poor I left my father’s home, and ona wil} return 5 except 
in the honour of being the irreproachable widow of fuch a 
hufband !”” 

The Marquis was fo much affeéted at this reply, that the 
tears came into his eyes, and he was obliged to leave the 
room to conceal them. 

Grifelidis, leaving her elegant clothes, jewels, and other 
ornaments, put on her former humble drels, and fet out for 
her native village, accompanied by a number of knights and 
ladies, whofe tears flowed for the lofs of fuch an amiable wo- 
man. She alone did not weep, but walked filently along, 
with her eyes fixed upon the ground. They arrived in this 
manner at her father’s, who did not appear at all altonifhed 
at her return, for he always had his doubts of this marriage 
ending happily, and thought that, fooner or later, the Mar- 
quis would be tired of his daughter, and fend her back again. 
—The old man tenderly embraced her, and, without thew, 
ing the leaft grief or anger, returned thanks to the com 
who attended her, and exhorted them to be loyal, and love 
their fovereign. But what forrow muft Janicola inwardly 
have felt, when he confidered that his daughter, after having 
enjoyed all the pleafures of life, muft in future want for even 
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common neceflaries ! but fhe did not appear to feel it, and 
fupported her father’s courage. 

At length the Count-and Countefs D’Empeche, with the 
two children anda large party of friends, arrived within a 
we A journey of the Caftle. The Marquis, to complete his 
laft tral, fent for Grifelidis, and faid nt ce 

“ Daughter of Janicola, my intended bride arrives to- 
morrow ; and as no perfon in my palace knows what I like 
fo well as you do (and I with particulary to receive her, my 
brother and fifter, and their friends, in a noble manner), [ 
would have you take charge of every thing ; and above all, 
the reception. of my bride.” 

“ Sir,” the replied, “I have fo many obligations to you, 
that, while it pleafes God to fpare my life, I hall always 
think it my duty to do any thing that gives you pleafure.” 

She then went to give orders to the officers and dometftics, 
affifted them in every thing, and prepared the nuptial apart- 
ment deftined for her whofe near approach had driven her- 
felf from it. 

When the young lady appeared, far from fhewing, as 
might have been expected, fome emotion at the fight of her, 
or being afhamed of the keys the wore, fhe went to receive 
her, faluted her refpeétfully, and conduéted her to the apart- 
ment which fhe had prepared. By a fecret inftinét, for which 
fhe could not account, fhe was charmed with the children, 
and never ceafed looking at them and praifing their beauty. 

At the dinner hour, when all the company were afiembled 
at table, the Marquis fent for Grifelidis, and fhewing her this 
pretended bride, to whofe native charms was added the moft 
magnificent drefs, afked what fhe thought of her. 

«© My Lord,” the replied, “* you could not have chofen 
one more beautiful, or more dudes’ and if God favourably 
receives the prayers I fhall daity make for you, you will live 
happy with her. But, oh! my Lord, I pray you fpare this 
wife the bitter pangs which the other fuffered ; for, being 
younger, and more tenderly brought up, fhe would foon die 
of a broken heart.” A 
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At thele words the tears came into the Marquts’s eyes, and 
he could diffemble no longer, but cried out— 

«“ Gnifelidis ! my beloved Grifelidis!-+——-it is too 
much! ‘To prove your love, 1 have done what no other 
man under Heaven could have thought of, and have found 
you obedient, tender, and faithful !”" 

He then approached Grifelidis, who had modeftly bowed 
her head at thefe encomiums, and, clafping her in his arms, 
meoiltesed her cheeks with his tears; and added, in the pre- 
fence of all the company-——~ 

“ You, molt incomparable woman, are her alone in the 
world that I fhould think worthy to be my wife. My fubjetts, 
as well as yourfelf, have believed me to be the murderer of 
my children, but they haye only been fent away from you; 
ead my fitter, to whofe care I entrufted them, has hrought 
them back here. My fon and daughter, fall at the feet of 
your reipe@table mother,” 

Grifelidis, unable to fupport fuch extreme joy, fainted 
away; and when, by proper alkitance, fhe recovered her 
lcodes, the prefied her children to her heart, kifled and wept 
over them fo jong, that they could {cascely take them from 
her. All the company dympathized with her, and nething 
was heard but founds of joy and admiration: and this feafi, 
which the Marquis’s dove bad prepared, became a triumph 
for his wite. 

















Gautier fent for Janicola to the Caftle, whom he had hi-- 


therto appeared te neglect, om account of bis wife, and paid 
him great refpeét during the semaindes of his days. The 
buibzad and wite lived together for twenty years in the moft 
perfect harmony, and faw their grandcluldren around them, 
and their {onfucceeded them, to the happinefs of their fubjeéts. 
a 
THE THREE THIEVES ; 
Or, HAMET and BERNARD. 


[ Concluded from page 52. } : 
q "HEN Travers had gone his round, and well Secured 


all his doors, he came back, 
03 “Is 
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. © It maft be owned,” faid his wife, “* I have a hufband 
with apoor memory! Why, you forgot, jult now, where 
you had put the pig !” 

Thefe words made Travers roar again—* I faid it would 
be fo! I knew they would {teal it! It’s gone! - 1 thall ne- 
ver fee it more!” 

In the midft of thefe lamentations, however, it {truck him 
that the thieves could not have got far with their prize in the 
time: fo he potted after them direétly, with fome hope of re- 
covering the pig. The rogues had taken a bye path acrofs 
the fields, that went {traight to the wood, where they hoped 
to hide their prey more fecurely. _Hamet went firft, to make’ 
fure of the road; and his brother, who walked flower, on 
account of the weight, followed at fome diftance, Travers 
foon overtook him, and, knowing him immediately, faid, 
imitating the tone of voice of the elder brother-———** Come, 
you mutt be tired ; give it me to carry in my turn.” 

Bernard, who thought it was his brother, gave Travers 
the pig, and went on before, but had {carcely gone a hundred 
es, when, to his great aftonifhment, he met Hamet.— 

‘“« *Zoons!” faid he, “‘ I have been trapped: that rogue 
Travers has played me atrick. But never mind; you hall 
fee I know how to repair a blunder.” 

So faying, he {tn himfelf, put his fhirt over his 
cloaths, made up fomething like a woman’s night-cap on his 
head, and, thus equipped, ran full fpeed by another path to 
Travers’s houfe, and waited for him at the door; but when 
he faw him coming, he went forward to meet him, as if it 
was his wife, and, counterfeiting her voice, afked him if he 
had got the pig again. 

“ Yes, yes, | have him,” replied the hufband. 

“ That’s well! Come, give itto me; I'll ca it in; 
and do you run to the ftable, for I have heard a noife there, 
and am afraid they are breaking in.”’ 

Travers himfelf put the animal upon his fhoulder, and fet 
off a new round, to fee that all things were fafe. When he 
returned, he was much furprifed to find his wife in bed, crying, 


and 

















LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 1st 




















and very much alarmed ; and then found out that they had 
deceived him again. He determined, however, not to be 
baffled fo ; and, as if his honour was concerned in the affair, 
{wore not to give it up till, fomehow or other, he was vittori- 
ous. He rather dou if the thieves, this time, would take 
the fame road ; but rightly fufpeled that the foreft being for 
them the neareft place of fafety, they would go there, as be- 
fore. In faét they were there already; and, eager to tafte 
their prize, had lighted a fire at the foot of an oak to broil 
fome fteaks: the wood was green, and burnt ill, fo, to mend 
it, they went to pick up fome dry leaves and fticks. ‘Travers, 
who had eafily found the rogues, by the light of the fire, took 
advantage of their abfence to {trip himfelf entirely, climb up a 
tree, and {ufpend himfelf by his arms like a perfon hanging ; 
and when the thieves returned, and were bufily employed in 
blowing the fire, he roared out, with a voice like thunder— 
“« Wretches, you will end your days as I did!” 

They firmly believed it to be their father’s voice, and, 
frightened out of their wits, thought of nothing but running 
away. The other took up his cloaths and pig in great hafte, 
and returned in triumph to relate his victory to his wife, who 
embraced and congratulated him on this bold and dextrous 
exploit. 

‘ Don’t let us flatter ourfelves too foon: the knaves are 
not far off; and as long as the pig remains here I fhall be in 
a fright; fo heat fome water; we'll cook it; then let them 
come—l’ll defy them to get it.” 

One lighted the fire, and the other cut up the pig, and put 
it into the cauldron in large pieces: then they both fat down 
in the chimney corner to watch it. -Travers, who was much 
fatigued with his labour and anxiety all night, foon became 
drowly, and his wife faid to him—** Go you to bed; I'll 
watch the boiler ; and as every place is well fecured, there’s 
nothing to fear: at all events, if I hear any noife, I can 
wake you.” 

On this affurance he threw himfelf on the bed in his cloaths, 
and foon fell afleep. His wife continued to watch the caul- 
dron 
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dron for fome time, but at Jalt grew drow!y, and fell fat 
afleep im ber chair. 

During this time the thieves, recovered from their firft 
alarm, had returned te the oak, and not finding either the 
man hanging, or the pig, eafily divined the real truth of the 
matter. They would have thought themfelves difgraced for 
ever if Travers, in chis firmith of ftratagems, had gained the 
victory, and went back again to his houfe, fully determined 
to exert their utmoft dexterity in the art of thieving in one 
grand, final effort. 

Before they laid the plan, Bernard Jooked through the 


hole he had made in the wall, to know if the enemy were on’ 


their guard. He faw on one fide Travers {tretched upon the 
bed, and on the other his wife, with a ladle in her hand and 
her head waving backwards and forwards, afleep, clofe to 
the fire, and the bacon boiling in the pot. 

“« They are willing to fave us the trouble of cooking,” faid 
Berard to his brother; * though, after all, it is nothing but 
their fear of us made ’em drefs x. Do you remain quiet; I’il 
engage you fhall eat fome of it yet.” 

bic then went and cut a long pole, made it tharp at one 
end, and, getting on the roof of the houfe, thruft it down 
the chimney, {tuck it into one of the pieces of meat, and drew 
nm up. At happeaed that Travers at that moment awoke, and 
fave the maneuvre. He confidered that, with fach dkilful 
enemics, peace was better for him than war; fo he called 
out to them— 

“ My friends, you are in the wrong to difgrace my roof, 
and 1 was in the wrong not to invite you to partake of the 

It would Le endlefs ta conteft any longer which has the 
mot cosaing! fo come down, and feaft with us.” Saying 
this, he opened the door, and they all fat down to table, 
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~ $CHOOL of ARTS. 
NO. XIV. 
To make Potatoe Starch. 


AKE potatoes, and wath them very well in clean water, 

fo that not the lea(t dirt or earth may be left upon them ; 

pare them as lightly and oa as poflible, fo that too much 
of the fubftance may not be taken away, nor yet the leaft fkin 
remain, or you may fcrape them as they do carrots, &c. ; 
then take feveral earthen pans half-filled with pure water, alfo 
atin grater, as fine as thofe ufed for prating fugar ; reft your 
grater upon the bottom of the earthen pan in the water, and 
thereon grate your potatoes, moiftening them from time to 
time, and taking care not to prefs the potatoes too hard upon 
the grater. The grated potatoes will fink to the bottom. 
When your pans are filled, let them ftand till they are well 
fettled; then pour off the water, by inclining them very gen- 
tly, leit the dnett he of the fubftance thould run off along 


with the water. ‘I'he grated potatoes may then be put into 

fewer pans, each being filled within four or five fingers’ 

breadth of the top, and then filled up with pure water. Let 
l 


the matter be well {tirred about and wafhed, and when it has 
itood to fettle, Jet the pan be inclined, and the water poured 
otfas before. "Thefe sorted with freth clear water muft be 
feveral times repeated, till at length you will fee the grated 
potatoes become as white as {now, and incomparably fine and 
{mall, and not run into little lamps and maffes, like the com- 
mon ftarch : thefe are the figns of its being fufficiently wafhed, 
and ready to be fet-out to dry inthe fun. ‘Thofe who once 
try this kind of ftarch will never ufe any other. It makes the 
linen very clear, and furprifingly beautiful ; but when linen 
{larched with this ftarch is ironed, it will be proper to rub the 
{moothing-iron with a littke wax, and then to wipe it with a 
clean linen cloth: a precaution to which laundrefles are 
ftrangers. é; 
Receipt to Mend China and Earthen Ware. 
Take any quantity of white of eggs, and beat them well 
toa froth, Add to this foft curd cheefe and quick-lime, and 
begin 
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begin beating anew : all together. This may be ufed in mende 
mg whatever you will, even plaffes, and will {tand both fire 
and water. 





THEATRICALS. 


Coven? Gaxben. 


Dec. 23, NEW Pantomime, called “ Ture Votcano; 

or, The Rival Harlequins,” was performed 
for the firlt time, The mufie was excellent: the fcenery 
(particularly one view of a Barning Mountain) was beauti- 
ful; and fome of the changes admirable. It was received 
with applaufe, and has been often repented. 

Fan. 16. 1800. A new Operatical Romance, entitled 
‘© Joanna” (formed on the plan of an unpublithed play of 
Kotwebue, b r. Cumberland), was prefented for the firft 
tume; the ~ Bly Ae of which were aa follow, and thus re- 
prefeated— 

Albert, Lord of Thurn, Mr. Pope—Lazaro, a Knight, 
Mr. Helman—Darbony, leader of a band of foldiers, Mr. 
Jncledon-—W enzel, Cattellan of Belmont, Mr. Waddy—Phi- 
lip, his fon, Mr, H. Yohnflon—Guntram, Mr. Emery—Her- 
mit, Mr. Murray—Wolf, a fervant to Albert, Mr. Munden 
—Old Man, Mr. Davenport.-—Joanna, wife to Albert, Mrs. 
Poper—Eloifa, fuppofed daughter to Guntram, Mrs, 4. 
Fobnflon. 

Our limits will not admit of our tracing the fable through 
all its windings. We fhall only obferve, therefore, that /- 
bert and Lazaro are rivals in love and war. The former hav- 
ing defeated the latter in fingle combat, is rewarded with the 
heart and hand of Yoanna, with whom he refides in his caftle 
in Switzerland. After the expiration of a confiderable time 
Lazaro returns in the difguife of a pilgrim, and, taking ad- 
vantage of a truce concluded with Aiert, unites with the 
chieftains of fome of the marauding bands (for which the be- 
ginning of the fourteenth century was remarkable), intere(ts 
them to fupport by force of arms a paflion unfubdued by ye 
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and abfence, and with theif affiftance makes himfelf matter of 
Albert's cattle and wife. He tries every pofhble art to con- 
quer her hatred of him, but, finding all his ene ulelefs, 
he determines to have recourfe to force. Albert efcapes from 
the caftle, and takes refuge with Menzel, whole life he had 
once preferved. Wenzel refolves to facrifice his prifoner, 
whofe former favours he eonfidered as crimes, convinced that 
he wasunworthy of them. In the execution of this plan he 
is prevented by the interference of his fon Philip, who reltores 
Albert to liberty, and, with the afliftance of the mountaineers, 
reduces the caltle to the authority of its former mafter, and 
preferves the chaftity of Foanta. At the conclufion, a combat 
takes place between /bert and Lazaro, but di/bert is con- 
et and expofed to the immediate vengeance of his rival, 
when Joanna fuddenly rushes in, and with a poignard ftabs 
Lazaro to the heart. 

The Author, by calling it a Romance, feems to have intend- 
ed it only as a vehicle for the charms of mufic, {cenery, deeo- 
ration, and flage-effet ; and { far as thefe are concerned, 
the piece is entitled to great praife. As a literary produc- 
tion, however, it is very unequal. Many Pallages are dif- 
tinguiflied by moft exquilce fee ng, expreffed in elegant yet 
hatural dition ; while others are debafed by extravagance of 
idea, pedantry of fentimefit, and quaint, inflated, and not 
untrequently vulgar, expreflion. Of novelty of incident or 
fituation alfo it is very deficient; and-on the firft night of per- 
formance it was roughly handled by the audience ; but 
: has fince been mech improved, and been frequently per- 
ormed. , 

Of 'thte performers it is but juftice to fay, that they all ex- 
erted themfelves to the utmoft; but Mr. AW. Yohqflon was 'par- 
ticularly fortunate in having @ charaCter afligned'to him, which 
gave him an opportunity of difplaying abilities beyond* what 
the public had before witnefled in him. : 

The Mufic, by Mr. Bufby, was in the ftyle of Handel 
and the older maiters, and did him much credit. The fce- 
Nery and drefles alfo were beautiful in the extreme. 

4 Davay 















156 LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 














a 












Draury Lane. 


Fan. 21. “© Tue Rina; or, Love me for my myfelf,” a 
Mufical Farce, altered from The Pavilion [See Voi. Ul. p, 
476], was performed for the firft, and. we believe the iad, 
time. It had undergone material alteration; but received, 
(till worfe reception than in its original form. 
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Cabinet of Fafhion. 


WITH ELEGANT COLOURED PLATES. 












MORNING DRESS, 


Firft Figure. Cambrick muflin drefs drawn clofe round 
the neck; fhawl-cloak ; round bonnet of willow or chip, ge- 
nerally flate-colour or brown, with feather, 

Second Figure. Drefs the fame as Firft Figure, of co- 

-loured cambrick muflin ; bonnet of green velvet, with white 
muflin handkerchief round the brim, tied behind in a bow, 

the ends hanging down the back, 















AFTERNOON DRESS. 










Firft Figure. Muflin drefs, the train and fleeves. orna- 

a mented with coquelicot velvet; girdle of the fame round the 

| waift, with.a gold buckle, and two gold buckles on each arm. 
Bandeau of gold and foil round the head, with feathers. 

_ Second Figure. Worked muflin fancy drefs. Head drefs, 
bandeau of filver and foil, with feathers. 
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Che Apollonian direath. 


——_—— 


THE PASSAGE OF MOUNT ST. GOTHARD. 


WRITTEN BY HER GRACE THE DUCHESS OF DEVONSHIRE, AND ADDAESSY® 
TO HER CHILDREN, 


: he plains, where three-fold harvefts prefs the ground, 
Ye climes where yenial gales inceffant {well, 
Where Art and Nature thed sy woe round 


Their rival wonders Italy, farewel ! 
Still may thy year in peg ey hhine ! 
Its icy darts in vain may Winter throw; 
To thee, a Parent, Sifter, I confign, 
And, wing’d with health, 1 woo thy gales to blow. 


Yet pleas’d, Hedvetia’s rugged brows I fee, 
And thro’ their craggy fieeps delighted roam 5 
Pleas'd with a People, honeft, brave, and free, 
. Whilft every ftep conducts me nearer home. 


I wander where Tefino madly flows, 
From cliff to cliff in foaming eddics toft ; 
On the rude mountain’s barren breaft he rofe, 
And Po's broad wave now hurries to be loft. 


His thores, neat huts and verdant paftures fill, 

And bills, where woods of pine the form defy! 
While, fcorning vegetation, highet fill 

Bile the bare rocks co-eval with the tky. 
VOL. iV, Pp 





158 LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 





Se ee ee 





Upon his banks a favour’d fpot I found, 
Where fhade and beauty tempted to repofe ; 

Within a grove, by mountains circled round, 
By rocks o’erhung, my ruftic feat 1 chofe, 


Advancing thence, by gentle pace #nd flow, 
Unconfcious of the way my footfteps preft, 
Sudden, fupported by the hills below, 
St. Goruann’s fummit role above the reft. 


*Midft towering cliffs, and tracts of endlefs cold, 
Th’ induftrious path pervades the rugged ftone, 
And feems—Helvetia let thy toils be told— 
A granite girdle o'er the mountain thrown. 


No haunt of man the weary traveller greets, 
No vegetation {miles upon the moor, 

Save where the flow'rct breathes uncultur’d {weets, 
Save where the patient Monk receives the poor. 


Vet let not thefe rude paths be coldly trac’d, 
Let not thefe wilds with liftlefs fteps be trod, 

Here fragrance {corns not to perfume the wafte, 
Here charity uplifts the mind to God. 


His humble board the holy man prepares, 
And fimple food, and wholefome lore hefiows, 
Extols the treafures that his mountain bears, 
And paints the perils of impending fnows. 


For whilit bleak Winter numbs with chilling hand— 
Where frequent croffes mark the traveller's fate— 
In flow proceflion moves the merchant band, 
And filent bends, where tottering ruins wait. 


Vet, ’midft thofe ridges, *midft that drifted fnow, 
Can Nature deign her wonders to difplay ; 
Here Adularia fhines with vivid glow, 
And gems of cryftal {parkle to the day. 


Here, too, the hoary mountain’s brow to grace, 
Five filver lakes in tranquil ftate are feen ; 

While from their waters, many a fiream we trace, 
That, "fcap’d from bondage, rolls the rocks between. 


3 
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Here flows the Reu/s to feck her-wedded love, 
And, with the RAine, Germanic climes expiore ; 
Her ftream | mark'd, and faw her wildly move 
Down the bleak mountain, thro’ the craggy lhore. 


My weary footfteps hop'’d for reft in vain, 
For {teep on fteep in rude confufion role ; 

At length i paus'd above a fertile plain, 
That promis’d fhelter and foretold repofe. 


Fair runs the fireamlet o'er the pafture green, 

Its margin gay with flocks and cattle fpread ; 
Embowering trees the peaceful village fcreen, 

And guard from fnow each dwelling’s jutting fhed. 


Sweet vale' whofe bofom waftes and cliffs furround, 
Let me awhile thy friendly thelter thare ! 

Emblem of life! where fome bright hours are found 
Amidft the darkeft, drearicft years of care. 


Dely'd thro’ the rock, the fecret paflage bends, 
And beauteons horror firikes the dageled fight ; 
Bencath the app bridge the ftream deiven:s 
l 


Calm—’till it tumbles o’er the frowning height. 
We view the fearful ee we wind along 
The path that marks the terrors of our way— 
*Midft beetling rocks, and hanging woods among, 
The torrent pours, and breathes its glittering (pray. 


Weary at length, ferener fcenes we hail— 
More cultur'd groves o’erfhade the graffy meads, 
The neat, tho’ wooden, hamlets deck the vale, 
And Altorf’s ipires recal heroic deeds. 


But tho’ no more amidft thofe feenes I roam, 
My fancy tong cach image fhal! retatn— 

The flock returning to its welcome home— 
And the wild carol of the cowherd’s flrain, 


Lucernia’s lake its glafly furface thews, 
Whilft Nature's varied beauties deck its fide; 
Here rocks and woods its narrow waves inclofe, 


And these iis fpreading bofom opens wide. 
P2 
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And, hail the chapel! hail the platform wild 
Where 7v// directed the avenging dast, 

With well-ttrung arm, that firit preferv'd his child, 
Then wiag'd the arrow to the tyrant’s heart. 


Actofs the lake, and deep embower'd in wood, 
Behoid another hallow'd chapel ftands, 

Where three Swifs heroes lawlefs force withftood, 
And ftamp’d the freedom of their native land, 


Their liberty requit'd no rites uncouth, 
No blood demanded, and 90 faves enchain’é ; 
Her rule was gentle, and het voice was truth, 
By focial order form’d, by. laws teftrain'd. 


We quit the lake—and cultivation’s toil, 
With Nature’s chauns combin'd, adorns the way, 
ApJ well-earn’d wealth unproves the ready. foil, 
And fimple manners ftill maintain their fway. 


Farewel, Helvetta! from whofe lofty breait, 
Proud dips arife, and copious rivers flow ; 
W here, fource of ftream=, eternal gtacicre ret, 

And peaceiul fcience gilds the plains beiow, 


Ot on thy rocks the wond’ring eye fhall gaze, 
Thy vallies oft the raptur’d bofem feek— 

There, Nature’s hand her boldeft work difplays, 
Here, blifs domeftic beams on every cheek. 


Hope of my life! dear children of my heart! 
That anxious heart to each fond feeling ruc, 
To You {ill pants each pleafure to impart, 
Aad more— oh! tranfport—reach its Homg and You! 


In a note her Grace fays, ‘* The interefting Literary Characters in 
Switzerland are very numerous. At Geneva, Mr. De Savesune, the 
firf{ who boldly reached and examined the fummit of Mount Blanc; his 
dauy hter, Madame De Geamany, whofe writings are faid to be as lively and 
finciful as Aaiosto’s, and who is celebrated asa Botanift; Ma. Husert, 
the blind obferver of Natures Me. Suwnepier, &e. &c. At Lav- 
fanne, Mr. Cowxstawr, the Author of Laure ; Madame De Mownroriev, 
the Author of Careline de Litchfield; and, when I was there, the 
amiabl: Dr. ‘Tissor, whogelighted by the charms of his converfation % 
much ashe was revered fog his fkill and humanity. At Zurich, Lava- 
TR, who adds to genius and eccentricity an enthutiaftic purfuit of. every 
benevolent virtue, At Neufchatel, Madame Cuaniensr, the interefiing 
Autbor of culife, ou Lettres de Laufanne—not to omit Necker, Du 
Tasveray, De Luc, Bonner, and fo many others who have been lately 
celebrated in Switzerland.” THE 
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THE ABBEY. 


[sy tT. P.} 


FEE placid Moon her filver light 

i = Shed on yon ruin'd Abbey's tow’r, 
W hea two fair lalfes of their loves 

Took leave, at midnight’s folemn hour, 


“furia’s form, of tender mould, 
Coatain'd a gentle, conftant mind; 

Bui Mary's, airy, free, and bold, 
Betray’d the ipirit uncontin’d, 


Often, when Mirth poflefs'd the hour, 
Maria Jeft the board, to ftray 

Midit the lone Abbey’s folemn thade, 
Po think on William, far away. 


But Mary join’d the dance, the fong, 
UO: on the knee of fome fond fwain 
Would laughing fit, nor think of him 

W ho thought of her upon the main. 


It chane’d, one eve, the flerm grew loud, 
Marra to the Ruin came, 

And, as the wind ravy'd thro’ its aifle, 
She iighing call’d on Wailliam’s name, 


When, to blefs her longing fight— 
To footh her bofow's tond alarms— . ro] 
William, returning, met her view, - 


ters in And clafp’d her with a lover’s arms: 
g, the 

ic; his And vow'd the next day's fun fhould fee 
ely and His lovely lafs a joytul bride——. 
YBERT, ** Shall fee me, too, a joyful wife," 

: pons Cry'd Mary: ** Good or ill betide.— 
OLIEV, 

e, the *’ But left my fex my purpofe blame, 
On 8s ** I'll feek yon ruin’d Abbey’s wall, 
Lava- * And fee if Henry, too, will come, 
ching * Like William, at dais miftrefs’ call. 


a, Du 
lately 
THE 
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** If not, young Thomas takes my hand, 
** And, lu! to-morrow’s golden fu 
** Shall Mary fee a joyful wife ;— 
** Not by a fighing maid out-done!” 


os 


Doldly the feeks the Abbey's fhade, 
And loudly on her Henry raves-—~ 
When, ah! her Henry’s ghoit appears, 
All pale and thiv’ring from the waves! 


—_ a Na 
Soman wemaeaomeie” Saldana 


She fhrieks fhe fal's! alas! the day 
‘That faw her friend a bride fe met t, 
That very day beheld, a corple, 
Poor Mary in her winding-thect! ! 


NIGHT. AN ODE. 


# HE glowing landf{cape fades—-Day fhuts his eve — 
Gray Twilight refis on yon high weiter hill; 
While penfive in the feeret thade I lie, 
And watch the mufic of the falling rill. 


at «een eare 


The ev'ning fiar now fkirts the weftern main, 
Cold diops ot dew are fprinkled o'er the lawn ; 
The ruftic drives his oxen from the plain, 
And ia the folds fecures his looks till dawn. 


Soft dies along the plain each ruder breeze, 

In biack’ning clouds the low’ring whitiwinds eep, 
While gentle gales fearce fan the waving trees, 

Or curl the furface of the peaceful deep. 


The feather'd choirs now ceafe their vocal lay, 
No more are heard the dewy groves among ; 

Ail but the folemna bird, who from her {pray 
Chaunts to the car of Night her plaintive fong. 


Primeval Darknefs now, with poppies crown’d, 
O’er the dun Ait her fable mafitle throws, 


Diffufing univerfa) fiilnefs round, 
And locks a drowly world in calm repofe. 


But not fo lull’d the Child of Sorrow ; 
Nought charms the tearful eye of Grief to teft; 
Pale, fickly Care, his conftant vigil keeps, 
No ftuinbers footh his woe-faught breaft | 
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At this {till hour the joylefs Damon mourns 

O’er Celia’s bier, and weeps her early doom: 
Unwilling Echo all his plaints returns, 

W hich pierce with many a figh the cheerlefs gloom. 


Now from the dreary vault pale fpectres glide, 
As flories fay, to fright the wand’ring fwain ; 
Or dreadiul, fialking to the murd’rer’s fide, 
Hang o’er his couch, and fill his heart with pain, 


Whilf I, Rill mindful of that awful Pow’r 

Who puards the juit,; confiding in his aid, 
Fearlefs alone, or trace the tecret bew'r, 

Or rove bewilder’d thro’ the moonlight glade. 


For now, far-beaming from the glowing Eaft, 
Phe filver Regent of the flent Night 
Slowly afcends, in mildefi radiance dreft, 
And pours o’er woods and fireams her magic hight. 


Hail! awful Silence ! Contemplation, hail !-— 
Bright Emanation of celeftial fire, 

All hail thy prefence! Still may'ft thow prevail, 
And all my foul with thoughts divine infpire ! 


To Thee, while Night’s dim fhade invelves the tky, 
This folemn Verfe, a fimple gift, 1 bring : 

Tis thine to guide the Male’s ight on high, 
Afliit her ftrains, and aid her foaring wing. 


LINES 


ADDRESSED TO A FRIEND, WITH AN ALMANACK FOR THE PRESENT YEAR. . 


M4Y every hour that paffeth by, 

I May each revolving year, 

Deftroy the fource from whence a figh 
Derives its gloomy {phere ! 


And may the manfion which gave birth 
To the ungenial gale, 

No more become a fpot of earth 
Fos Sossow to affaid! 
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Sut may it ever be a fource 
Of true, fubftantial joy; 

And may a tide of pleafure courfe 
Without the lealt alloy ! 














And as Amanda marks the hours 
Revolving in their (phere, 

May fmiling Peace, like May’s foft how're, 
hurich the sifing year! 


With «ifts more {weet than India’s ifle 
In bounty could betiow ; 

W here blooming verdures ever {mile, 
And fragrant odours blew! 


Enrich her with the precious balm 
Which Fricndihip's goddefs brings; 

That tender and all-ioothing charm, 
W hich thuns the pside of Kings | 


Farich her with a flore of health; 
And may the waning year 

See her poffe ft of as much wealth 
As bleffes mortals here ! 

January, 1800. 


SONNET. 


WRITTEN ON BINNEY GLIFF, DEVON, 


H! FE could liften to the waves that beat 
In angry mood againft this mighty rock, 
Which fiands fecure, and {miling feews to mock 
The tide that rolls for ever at it’s feet! 


Yet, ak! poor Mariner, no Rope*hat thou ; 
Toft, ina giddy boat, from wave to wave, 
No profpect can thy wife or children have 

To fee thee once again with checry biow ! 


alee eset aris 


BM aught in pity could thy fate prevent, 
Could tears, and fighs from deaseft bofoms heav'd,— 
Thou would’ ft not of life's joys be thus bereay’d, 
But ice thy children bleft again, and live content: 
For here around, in tears, thy offspring ftand, 
 ¢ Um hopes fome breeze from Heav'a may bear thee to the Iand! 


Evcsrnto, 
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SEASON FOR REMEMBERING THE POOR. 


C’ TERN Winter is come with his cold, chilling breath, 
. > And the verdure has dropt from the trees, 
All Nature feems touch’d with the finger of Death, 

And the ftreams are beginning to freeze, 


When wanton young lads o'er the river can flide, 
And Flora attends us no more ; 

When in plenty you fit by a good fire-fide, 
Sure, you ought to remember the Poor ! 


When the cold feather’d {now does in fleeces defoend, 
And whitens the profpects around ; 

When the keen cutting winds from the North do attend, 
Hard incruftating over the ground : 


When the poor harmlefs hare may be trao’d to the wood 
By her footfteps indented in fnow ; 

When the lips and the fingers are ftarting with blood ; 
When the mark{men a cock-{heoting go; 


When the poor robin. redbreaft approaches the cot; 
When the icicles hang at the door; 

When the bow! {mokes with fomething reviving and hot, 
That's the time to remember the Poor! 


When a thaw fhall enfue, and the waters inoreafe, 
And the winds fhall all violent grow ; 

When the fifhes from prifon obtain a relesfe, 
When in danger the travellers go; 


When the meadows are hid by the proud-fwelling flood ; 
When the bridges are ufeful no mere ; 

When in health you enjoy every thing that is good, 
Can you with not to think on the Poor? 


Now the day is arriv'd when a Saviour was bora, 
All the world fhould agree as one voice : 

All Nature unites to falute the blef{ morn, — 
All the ends of the earth fhould rejoice. 


Grim Death is depriv’d of his all,killing fling, 
And the grave is triumphant no mare ; 

Saints, angels, and men, hallelujahs fhould fing, 
And the Rich thould remember the Poor! 
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VALEDICTORY STANZAS TO SOPHIA. 


H! why dol ftill court the thade 

X Where crue! Sophia once fmil'd—— 

Where oft my fond footfteps have ftray’d, 
When pure love the {weet moments beguil'd ? 


No more blifsful joys fmile around ; 
Each tranfport, alas! now is fled ; 
All Nature in forrow is found ; 
The willow with me droops its head. 















































How oft have I travers’d the fcene © 
With Sophia, the fou! of my blifs; 
My thoughts as the zephyrs ferene, 
Whilit in rapture I've {natch'd the fweet kits! 


On this bank oft we've fat down at eve, 

i Her eyes fparkling love's fofteft beam, 

Whilft my bofom refponfive would heave : 
The pale Moon filver’d over the ftream. 


Ah! awaking the fweeteft alarm, 
On my bofom how oft has the hung, 

And whilft fondly ? gaz'd on each charm, 
Love's foft murmurs have died on her tongue ! 





+ But, ah! would I ne’er bad believ'd 
| ean Thofe vows which my heart fo foon won ; 
| en For Sophia my hopes has deceiv’d 





Each joy now for ever is gone !! F. 








LA PERFECTION DE LA FEMME RECONNUE. 
- MADRIGAL. 


EK plufieurs jours, Dieu forma l'univers, 
Suivant un plan qu’il trouva fage ; 
Et parmi les Etres divers, 
I] réferva, pour finir fon ouvrage, 
L’etre qu’il fit le plus parfait, 
L*homme doué d'une divine flamme, 
Fat joint Ace qu’il avait fait. 
Apres l"homme i] forma ja femme, 
En dilant: Tout ef dien, 
Et ne créa plus rien. Mustpores. 


sCLU. 
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SOLUTION TO THE CHARADES 9 ENIGMA 


WHICH APPEARED IN OUR LAST. 


























Frigma——N othing. 
Charade 1.——Queftions and Commands. 
Charade \1.———Blind-man’s-buff. 


Charade 111.——-Saap-dragoa. 


CHARADE. 


NV Y Firf is a term which is us'd to define 
Perfection in manners, or face ; 

Yet we find it fometimes when we breakfafi and dine, 

And ia the.deffert, after grace. 





My Second fupports and fuftaineth our days ; 
Yet when, with much labour and pains, 

We form up the mafs into different ways, 

It it nothing but pulveriz’d grains. 


My Whole is produc’d as a delicate treat 

At the table of thofe who are great ; 
Yet thofe who work hard, and want fubftance to eat, 
W ould diflike al) fuch dithes of flate. 


A RIDDLE, 


ENFATH the bowels of the earth, 
Entomb’d by Nature's care, 

My Riddle ne'er had known a birth, 

Or feen Britannia’s fair, 


But for the plowman’s labouring hand, 
That daily tills the field 

Or for the foldiers’ dread command, 

W ho fights with {word and fhield. 






Yet let me not confine its kill 
Tu firelocks, {word, and f{pade ; 
There’s not an artizan but will 
Employ it ia bis trade. 
All 
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Alltrades it helps, all hands it aids, 

And never yet refus’d. 


) To be Me friend of ladies" maids, 
Af it was notabus’d, . | — 


. , 
RRR anna 


To Correfponiionts, Ke. 





ae 


The Memoins which frould have accompanied the Portaart of this 


Month are poft poned, in confequence of a difap pointment that we have 
met with, If any of our Corre[pondents could oblige us with a Bio- 
graphical Shetch of this admirable Auvist, we frould cfleem it a por- 
ticular favour. ; 


P. E. is toounpoctical for fnfeotion 
The Article to the Author of Grifelidis is not legible. 


Ss. B. frould have pointed to the Volume end Page of M. M. We 
have not been able to find the Article he alludes to, by the Indices to 
that elegant Work ; but faall Be happy to receive the Communication 
adapted to the prefent nee 3 though we connot promile infertion till 
we have feen it. 


Ww. Ss. Ww. ‘n our next. 


As the Walpoliana has never been noticed in any way in our Mu- 
Seum, we think the Article animadvetting upon it would appear with 
more propriety elfewhere. J 

We doubt the originality of Mrs. Neville. 


An Affecting Story ——-On a Tafte for real Pleafures——Converfa- 
tion——— Lueretia——— Fortune iti Good Humour——Thefpian Mania 
—— and feveral ether Articles; areintended for our next Number. 
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